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SUMMER 

For Mountain 

READING 

[ and Seasid 

le. 

ACROSS 

THIBET. 


By Gabriel Bonvalot, author of “ Through the Heart of Asia.” Translated from the French by 

C. B. Pitman. With one hundred and six illustrations from photographs taken by Prince 
Henry of Orleans, and a large route map in colors. 

One Elegant Octavo Volume, Extra Cloth, Gilt Top, $3.50. 

“ One of the most interesting enterprises of travel and discovery of recent fate.""—Philadelphia Public Ledger. 

'* From first page to the very end it holds the reader’s attention.”— New York Times. 

One Summer in Hawaii. 

A Girl in the Karpathians. 


By Helen Mather. Profusely illustrated with 
full-page pictures and illustrations running 
through the text, i vol., i2mo, cloth, $2.00. 
“Brings breaths of tropical air and fragrance.”— Bos¬ 
ton Globe. v 

By Menie Muriel Dowie. i vol., i2mo, extra 
cloth, illustrated, $1.50 ; paper, 50 cents. 

“ Fresh, utterly unconventional, and wholly charming. 

. . . It must be read.”— The Nation, New York. 

■A. NEW BOOK BY MAN O’RELL. 

English Pharisees, French Crocodiles, 

And Other Anglo-French Typical Characters. By Max O’Rell, author of “A Frenchman in 
America,” “Jonathan and His Continent,” “John Bull and His Island,” etc., etc. 1 vol., 
i2mo, cloth, gilt top, $1.50. 

Max O’Rell is one of the few writers from whom we cannot hear too often. Never was our friendly critic more 
delightfully humorous, never more skilful at probing shams than he appears in this new volume. 

Sybil Knox ; 

Helen Brent, M.D. 


Or, Home Again. A Story of To-Day. By Ed¬ 
ward Everett Hale, author of “ The Man 
Without a Country,” etc., etc. 1 vol., i2mo, 
cloth, $1.00. 

No American author is known to a wider circle of 
readers than Edward Everett Hale. A new book from 
his pen is sure of a hearty and well-deserved welcome. 

A Social Study. 1 vol., i2mo, cloth. Uniform 
with “Shall Girls Propose?” Dainty bind¬ 
ing, gilt top, 75 cents. 

A book that is likely to attract more than ordinary at¬ 
tention, touching as it does upon a subject of vital im¬ 
portance in modern life. 

A LI TER A R Y NO VEL T Y. 

The Fate of Fenella. 

A NEW EDITION OF 

A Window in -Thrums. 


By twenty-four well-known authors. 1 vol., 
i2mo, cloth, unique binding, $1.00. 

That a story by twenty-four writers of as widely differ¬ 
ent styles as those here represented should be so well 
rounded and so natural in its progress is a matter of no 
small wonder, and “The Fate of Fenella” deserves a 
conspicuous place among the successes as well as among 
the curiosities of literature. 

By J. M. Barrie, author of “Auld Licht Idylls,” 

“ My Lady Nicotine,” etc. 

1 vol., 121110, paper, 25 cents. 

Also in extra clotli, gilt top, $ 1 . 50 . 

“As word pictures, really wonderful.”— Scottish Leader. 

“INFINITE RICHES IN A LITTLE ROOM.” 

Cassell’s Complete Pocket Guide to Europe. 

Edition of 1892. Edited by E. C. Stedman. i volume, leather binding, $1.50. 

“ It is accurate, its maps are clear and legible, and its information full and exact.”— Boston Transcript. 


COMPLETE DESCRIPTIVE CATALOGUE of Publications sent free upon application 

CASSELL PUBLISHING COMPANY, 104 and 106 Fourth Avenue, I 

[. Y. 
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CHOICE AND ENTERTAINING FICTION 

FOR SUMMER READING. 


BY MRS. BURTON HARRISON. 

A DAUGHTER OF THE SOUTH, 

And Shorter Stories. By Mrs. Burton Harri- 
son, author of “ The Anglomaniacs,” “ Flower 
de Hundred,” etc. 1 vol., i2mo, extra cloth, 
$1.00. 

Charming stories which exhibit one very page the gifted 
and versatile hand of their highly popular author. 


BY JULIEN GORDON. 

MARIONETTES. 

A Novel. By Julien Gordon, author of “A 
Diplomat’s Diary,” “ Vampires,” “A Puritan 
Pagan,” etc., etc. 1 vol., i2mo, cloth, $1.00. 

Julien Gordon (Mrs. Van Rensselaer Cruger) has in 
“Marionettes” written the strongest novel that has yet 
come from her pen. 


RECENT ISSUES 11 ST 

CASSELL’S SUNSHINE SERIES 


By Popular American and Foreign Authors. 

Cloth, 75 cents per volume. 
Thirty Years of Wit, and Reminiscences of 
Witty, Wise and Eloquent Men. By Melville 
D. Landon (Eli Perkins). With portrait, cloth, 
$1.50. 

Caesar Cascabel. By Jules Verne. Trans¬ 
lated by A. Estoclet. With 82 illustrations. 
Extra cloth. $1.00. 

The Story of Francis Cludde. By Stan¬ 
ley T. Weyman. Extra cloth, $1.50. 

Dr. Dumany’s Wife; or, “There is no 
Devil.” By Maurus Jokai. Translated by 
Mme. F. Steinitz. 

A New York Family. By Edgar Fawcett. 
Illustrations by Thomas Nast and others. 
Cloth, $1.00. 

I Saw Three Ships, and Other Winter Tales. 

Bv A. T. Quiller Couch (•* Q”). 

A Wedding Trip. By Emilia Pardo BazAn. 

Translated by Mary J. Serrano. 

In a Steamer Chair, and Other Shipboard 
Stories. By Robert Barr (Luke Sharp). 

On the Rack. By William C. Hudson 
(Barclay North). 

By a Himalayan Lake. By “An Idle 
Exile.” 

The Mother of a Marquise, and “ The 
Aunt’s Stratagem.” By Edmond About. 

A Human Document. By W. H. Mal- 

LOCK. 

Lumen. Experiences in the Infinite. By Ca¬ 
mille Flammarion. Translated by Mary J. 
Serrano. 

Send for 


Price, Paper Covers, 50 cents; or in Extra 
Except when Otherwise Specified. 

Mrs. Leslie and Mrs. Lennox. A Novel. 

By * * * 

Rose and Ninette. A Story of the Morals 
and Manners of the Day. By Alphonse 
Daudet. Translated by Mary J. Serrano. 
Man and Money. By Emile Souvestre. 

Translated by Mary J. Serrano. 

The Book of Pity and of Death. By 
Pierre Loti. Translated by T. P. O’Connor, 
M.P. 

Renee and Colette. By Debut Laforest. 

Translated by Mrs. Benjamin Lewis. 

The Angular Stone. By Emilia Pardo 
BazAn. Translated from the Spanish by 
Mary J. Serrano. 

Bion, the Wanderer. By Sylvanus Cobb, Jr. 
Gabriel’s Vocation. By Camille Debans. 

Translated from the French by Mary J. Serrano. 
Indian Idyls. By ‘‘An Idle Exile.” 
Pretty Michal. By Maurus J6kai. Trans¬ 
lated from the Hungarian by R. N. Bain. 

The Three-Cornered Hat. By Pedro 
Antonio de Alarcon. Translated by Mary 
Springer. 

Tales of To-Day and Other Days. By 

Leading French Authors. Translated by E. 
P. Robins. 

The New Job. By Leopold von Sacher- 
Masoch. Translated from the German by 
Harriet Li6ber Cohen. 

The Hidden City. By Walter H. McDou- 
gall. Illustrated by the author. 


Complete List of “ Sunshine Series.” 


“ Well known for its unusual excellence .”—New Orleans Picayune. 

THE “ UNKNOWN ” LIBRARY. 

Delightful Reading, Large Print, Cloth Binding, Unique Style for the Pocket. 
Per Volume. 50 CENTS. Per Volume. 


Mademoiselle Ixe. By Lanoe Falconer. 
The Story of Eleanor Lambert. By 

Magdalen Brooke. 

A Mystery of the Campagna. By Von 

Degen. 

The Friend of Death. Adapted from the 
Spanish. By Mary J. Serrano. 

Philippa: or, Under a Cloud. By Ella. 

The Hotel D’Angleterre,and Other Stories. 

By Lanoe Falconer. 

Amaryllis. By Georgios Drostnes. 

Some Emotions and a Moral, By John 
Oliver Hobbes. 


European Relations. A Tirolese Sketch. 
By Talmage Dalin. 

John Sherman and Dhoya. By Ganco- 

NAGH. 

Through the Red-Litten Windows, and 

The Old River House. By Theodor Hertz- 
Garten. 

Back from the Dead. A Story of the Stage. 
By Saqui Smith. 

In Tent and Bungalow. By “ An Idle 

Exile.” 

The Sinner’s Comedy. By John Oliver 
Hobbes. 


Other Volumes to Follow. 

Complete Descriptive Catalogue of Publications Sent Free upon Application . 

CASSELL PUBLISHING CO., 104 & 106 Fourth Ave., N. Y. 
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SUMMER, 

1892. 


Messrs. LAIRD k LEE’S LIST. 


SUMMER.,. 

1892. 


OUR NEW BOOKS, 

JUST ISSUED, EXCELLENT IN CONTENTS, UNEXCELLED IN MAKE-UP. 


NEW 

CORTLAND! LASTED, CAPITALIST. By 

Harley Deene. Has been awarded the $1,000 Prize in our 
Competition No, 1, Realistic and povvertul, without one un¬ 
desirable feature. A drama of Society Lite in our days. 

NEW 

NEW 

Aurette’s Husband. By Henry Greville. An exquisite story 
translated from the French MS., purchased by Laird & Lee. 

NEW 

NEW 

A Golden Pilgrimage. By Mai quise Lanza, the talented 
daughter ot the tamous Dr. Hammond, Late Surgeon-General U. S. 
A. Never has this gifted writer produced a book of more sterling 
worth and unflagging interest. 

NEW 

NEW 

A Young Man of the Period. By Andre Theuriet. A per¬ 
fect story trom the French MS., purchased by Laird & Lee. 

NEW 

NEW 

A Story Without a Moral. By Hector Malot. A tale of 
unpunished crime by this famous writer. The greatest success of 
the Paris Figaro. From the French MS., purchased by Laird & Lee. 

NEW 


The above volumes are issued in tlie iiuest shape, in especiully designed 
covers, at 50 CENTS per copy. 


We beg leave to inform the Trade that we now own the copyrights of every one of the capital 
stories by that popular writer, 

60 Cents. &SSXU WILLIAM H. THOMES, &SSZU 50 Cents. 

Several of which have never been issued in paper covers, and none of which has been issued in such 
perfect shape. Titles : 


A Gold-Hunter’s Adventures in Australia. 

A Whaleman’s Adventures on Sea and Land. 
The Bushrangers. 

Running the Blockade. 

The Gold-Hunters in Europe. 


A Slaver’s Adventures on Sea and Land. 

The Belle of Australia; or. Who Am I? 

On Land and tea; or, California in lS43-4:>. 
Leioey and I; or, A Sailor-hoy’s Wanderings. 
Life in the East Indies. 


In tlie Same 

Acini iralile 


LIBRARY OF CHOICE FICTION 


at 50c. per Vol. 

Illustrated.. 


AMERICAN FICTION. 

All Exceptionally Good. Books. 

TFowien Must Weep. By Edgar Fawcett. 

A Bargain in Souls. By E. de Lancey Pierson. 

The Romance of a Bomo-Thrower. By Lawrence 
L. Lynch. 

The Cartaret Affair. By St. George Rathborne. 

The Lost Witness. By Lawrence L. Lynch. 

A. D. 2000. By Lieut. A. M. Fuller, U.S.A. 

Remarks. By Bill Nye. 

Adventures of an Evangelist. By Nelson Ayres. 

Shadowed by Three. By Lawrence L. Lynch. 

The Blue Scarab. By David Graham Adee. 

What It Cost. By F. and I. E. Sullivan. 

A Slender Clue. By Lawrence L. Lynch. 

The Rich Man’s Fool. By R. C. Givins. 

Madeline Bayne. By Lawrence L. Lynch. 

An Unconscious Crime. By Dr. N. T. Oliver. 

Also at 50 Cents. An Entirely New Departure. A French Book “in French.” 
CONTES CHOISIS. By Guy de Maupassant. Choice tales from this king of modem 
fiction. _ 


FOREIGN FICTION (Translated). 

All Exceptionally Good Books. 

Madame Bovary. By Gustave Flaubert 
Sappho. By Alphonse Daudet. 

A Man of Honor. By Octave Feuillet. 

The Chouans. By H. De Balzac. 

Queen of the Woods. By Andr6 Theuriet. 

Her Sister’s Rival. By Albert Delpit. 

Mile, de Maupin. By ThSophile Gautier. 
Duchess Annette. By A. Dumas fils. 

The Woman of Fire. By A. Belot. 

A Life’s Deceit. By the Goncourts. 

Bier re and Jean. By Maupassant. 

The Youngest Brother. By E. Wichert. 
Camille. By A. Dumas//j. 

Notre Cceur. By Maupassant. 

Mauprat. By George Sand. 


Send for our latest {Summer) Order List. It contains 53 titles 0 / our Binkerton Detective Series (at 25 
cents); S3 titles 0 / our Bastime Series (at 25 cents). Also full descriptions of our Cyclopeedias, the sales of 
which are enormous , and of our Vest-Pocket Webster Dictionary {indexed). A gem without a peer. Cloth , 25 
cents : Am. russia. full gilt, indexed , 50 cents. 


BEST DISCOUNTS TO 
THE TRADE 


LAIRD & LEE, Chicago 


SOLD BY ALL JOBBERS: 
and NEWS COS. 
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RAND, MCNALLY & CO.’S 

SUMMER ANNOUNCEMENT. 


JUST ISSUED. 

AMERICAN GAME FISHES; 

THEIR HABITS, HABITAT AND PECULIARITIES; HOW, WHEN AND WHERE 
TO ANGLE FOR THEM. By Charles Hallock, W. A. Pkrry (“ Sillalicum ”), J. G. A. 
Creighton, A. N. Cheney, W. N. Haldeman, Francis Endicott, A. A. Mosher, Dr. J. A. 
Henshall, Prof. G. Brown Goode, W. H. H. Murray, S. C. Clarke, F. H. Thurston 
(“ Kelpie”), Fred Mather, ProC David Starr Jordan. G. O. Shields (“Coquina”), Rev. 
Luther Pardee, W. D. Tomlin, B. C. Milam, William C. Harris, J. Harrington Keene. 
Edited by G. O. Shields (“ Coquina”). Large 8vo, 580 pages, 155 illustrations and 2 colored 
plates, cloth, $2.50; half morocco, $4.00 ; full morocco, gilt edged, $5.50. 

This book is a spoitsman’s book, edited and written by sportsmen. The able writers whose 
names appear above are well qualified to discuss the subjects upon which they write, making the 
book unequalled in the annals of angling literature. 

The illustrations will be found accurate , truthful portraits of all the fishes described in the 
volume. The two plates giving the natural color of the flies commonly used in angling, and the 
illustrated instructions on “ Fishing Tackle , and How to Make Itf enhance the value of the book. 

ALL FOR JACK. 

From the French of Jules Clarehe. This story is one of exceptional merit, with an engross¬ 
ing plot. Powerful and deeply interesting throughout. Rialto Series,” paper, 50 cents. 

ARCTIC ALASKA AND SIBERIA; 

OR, EIGHT MONTHS WITH THE ARCTIC WHALEMEN. By Herbert L. Aldrich. 
With thirty-four half-tone process illustrations, from photographs taken by the author, and a 
correct map of the Arctic Whaling Grounds. “ Rialto Series,” paper, 50 cents; cloth, $1.00^ 

“ Appeals to a wide circle of readers, and will enchain the attention of the school-boy as well as the scholar. 
It is especially with the boys that one would like to share the pleasure of taking a voyage with Mr. Aldrich into 
the Arctic Ocean, through Behring’s Strait.”— From a two-column review in the Chicago Tribune. , 

HELEN YOUNG. 

From the German of Paul Lindau. “ Globe Library,” paper, 25 cents. f 

“ The story is unique, the style bright and the ending artistic.”— St. Paul Globe . 

“ A thrilling story.”— Boston Traveller. 

“ Highly interesting tale.”— Lowell Times. 

THE McDERMOTS. 

By Jonathan Periam. A well-told story of life in Ireland in the last century. Vigorous and 
exciting from beginning to end. “ Globe Library,” paper, 25 cents. 

A DAUGHTER OF EARTH. 

By E. M. Davy. An emotional love-story of great power by this accomplished author. Full 
of charm and incident. “ Globe Library,” paper, 25 cents. 

IN PREPARA TION. 

SQUAW ELOUISE. 

By Marah Ellis Ryan (the well-known author of “ Told in the Hills,” etc.). A pathetic yet 
pleasing pen-picture of life on the famed Columbia River, rivalling “A Pagan of the Allegha- 
nies” for accuracy of descriptive detail, attractive characters and intensely dramatic plot. 

WOE TO THE CONQUERED! 

(“ VJE VICTIS.”) From the German of Karl Berkow. A mediaeval romance of marvellous 
historical accuracy and value, dealing with the closing days of the Moors’ domination in Spain. 
Exactness, research and detail as ever distinguish this noted author’s work. The book teems 
with incident, the interest never lags. 


SEND FOR COMPLETE CATALOGUE. 

RAND, McNALLY & CO., Publishers, 

Chicago and New York. 
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SOI BOOKS BOB VACATION READING. 


Folly and Fresh Air. By Eden Phill- 
potts. Post 8vo, cloth, ornamental, $1.25. 

How Women Should Ride. By “C. 
de Hurst.” Illustrated. i6mo, cloth, orna¬ 
mental, $1.25. (Nearly ready.) 

Glimpses of Nature. By Andrew Wil¬ 
son, F.R.S.E., F. L.S., etc. With 35 illustra¬ 
tions. Post 8vo, cloth $1.25. 

Upland and Meadow. A Poaetquissings 
Chronicle. By C. C. Abbott. i2mo, cloth, 
ornamental, $1.50. 

Waste-Land Wanderings. By C. C. 

Abbott. i2mo, cloth, ornamental, $1.50. 

Fly-Rods and Fly-Tackle. Sugges¬ 
tions as to their Manufacture and Use. By 
Henry P. Wells. Illustrated. Small 4to, 
cloth, ornamental, $2.50. 

Salmon-Fishing. The American Salmon 
Fisherman. By Henry P. Wells. Illus¬ 
trated. Small 4to, cloth, ornamental, $1.00. 

City Boys in the Woods; or, A Trap¬ 
ping Venture in Maine. By Henry P. Wells. 
Illustrated. Square 8vo, cloth, ornamental, 
$2.50. 

Camp Life in the Woods, and the 
Tricks of Trapping and Trap Making. By W. 
Hamilton Gibson. Illustrated by the author. 
Square i6mo, cloth, $1.00. 

American Game Birds. Names and 
Portraits of Birds which Interest Gunners. 
By Gurdon Trumbull. 90 illustrations. Svo, 
cloth, extra, gilt top, $2.50. 

Farming. By R. K. Munkittrick. Illus¬ 
trations by A. B. Frost printed in tint. Svo, 
embossed cover, $1.50. (in a box.) 


The Warwickshire Avon. Notes by 
A. T. Quiller-Couch. Illustrations by Al¬ 
fred Parsons. Crown 8vo, half leather, un¬ 
cut edges and gilt top, $2.00. {In a box.) 

A Flying Trip Around the World. 

By Elizabeth Bisland. With portrait. i6mo, 
cloth, ornamental, $1.25. 

Jinrikisha Days in Japan. By Eliza 
Ruhamah Scidmore. Illustrated. Post Svo, 
cloth, ornamental, $2.00. 

The French West Indies. Two Years 
in the French West Indies. By Lafcadio 
Hearn. Illustrated. Post 8vo, cloth, orna¬ 
mental, $2.00. 

Our Italy. An Exposition of the Climate 
and Resources of Southern California. By 
Charles Dudley Warner. Illustrated. 8vo, 
cloth, ornamental, uncut edges and gilt top, 
$2.50. 

Summer Holidays. Travelling Notes in 
Europe. By Theodore Child. Post Svo, 
cloth, $1.25. 

Winters in Algeria. Written and illus¬ 
trated by Frederick Arthur Bridgman. 
Square 8vo, cloth, ornamental, $2.50. 

GUIDE BOOKS: 

Literary Landmarks of Edinburgh. 

By Laurence Hutton. Illustrated. Post 
Svo, cloth, ornamental, $1.00. 

Literary Landmarks of London. By 

Laurence Hutton. (New edition.) Illus¬ 
trated with over 70 portraits. Post Svo, cloth, 
ornamental. {Nearly ready.) 

New York and Its Environs. By Gus¬ 
tav Kobbe. Maps, plans and illustrations. 
i6mo, cloth, ornamental, $1.00. 


Published by HARPER & BROTHERS, New York. 

The above works are for sale by all Booksellers , or will be setit by Harper & Brothers, postage 
prepaid , to any part of the United States , Canada or Mexico , on receipt of the price. 









V 



Fron “ The New Harry and Lucy." ( Copyright . 1892, by Roberts Brothers .) 


Out of the Beaten Track. 



After a winter in Europe, or perhaps at 
St. Augustine, or at Tampa, and a short en¬ 
forced rest at Lakewood, the mercurial Ameri¬ 
can immediately sets about making up his mind 

where he will 
spend his 
summer. The 
difficulty with 
him is not a 
scarcity of at¬ 
tractions, but 
just the re¬ 
verse. It is 
an embar¬ 
rassment o f 
riches that 
meets him on 
every side. 
Shall it be 
Newport, 
Bar Harbor, 
Narragan- 
writing home. sett Pier, or 

some other 

equally fashionable resort ? Mankind and wom¬ 
ankind in a highly civilized state bear a mo¬ 
notonously similar appearance as does nature 
also after having been subjected to the hand of 
culture, and he shrinks from stereotyped types 
and scenes after his winter’s experience. 

Next summer he can “ go West ”—perhaps to 
the great Columbian Exposition and study the 
natives of the prairies and the types of the Pa¬ 


cific Slope—but at present he is in search of 
something fresh and novel. So we come to 
his rescue, taking it for granted that he is the 
possessor of ample means and unlimited time. 
Our suggestions are in place also for the man 
or woman seeking rest simply after a long win¬ 
ter of work. 

A charming summer trip, rich in new sen¬ 
sation, may be made to Alaska. With the 
breaking up of the winter’s ice nature re¬ 
veals herself here full of delightful surprises. 
The bold and picturesque scenery of the inland 
seas, the mineral wealth of the country and its 
rich and varied fauna and flora have been the 
delight of many recent travellers. M. M. 
Ballou in “ The New Eldorado” describes a 
summer journey to Alaska, and gives an 
itinerary of the route followed by excursionists 
and also the usual guide-book information. “ A 
Woman’s Trip to Alaska,” by Mrs. Septima M. 
Collis, the wife of General C. H. T. Collis, 
giving an account of a voyage made in the 
summer of 1890 through the inland seas of the 
Sitkan Archipelago, is a special plea for the 
attractions of this beautiful country. Another 
venturesome woman, Abby Johnson Wood¬ 
man, relates her experience over the same 
route in “ Picturesque Alaska.” “ Arctic Alaska 
and Siberia,” by Herbert L. Aldrich, appeals 
both to the venturesome boys and the enter¬ 
prising man traveller. It is the story of eight 
months spent with the Arctic whalemen and is 
rich in adventure. In line with this is Widis 


The vignettes accompanying this article are from “ A Too Short Vacation.” (J. B. Lippincott Co.) 
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Boyd Allen’s “Gulf and Glacier,” relating the 
wonderful experiences of the Percivals, a gay 
party of young people, in Alaska. If further in¬ 
formation is sought in reference to the coun¬ 
try we would refer the proposed visitor to 
Scidmore’s “ Journeyings in Alaska,” Karr’s 
“Shores and Alps of Alaska,” Henry W. 
Elliot’s “Our Arctic Province,” Schwatka’s 
“Along Alaska’s Great River,” and Hubert 
Howe Bancroft’s “ History of Alaska.” 

Another enchanting spot almost unknown to 
the ordinary tourist is the Sandwich or Ha¬ 
waiian Islands, in the Mid-Pacific Ocean. “ One 
Summer in Hawaii,” by Helen Mather, is an en¬ 
thusiastic account of its beautiful tropical foli¬ 
age and lovely moonlight nights and its excep¬ 
tionally salubrious climate. 

Once on the Pacific slope a voyage to Japan 
is not such an arduous undertaking. Many 
ladies have made and are making the trip alone. 
“ The Land of the Rising Sun” offers so much 
that is novel that one is recompensed for all 
the time or trouble spent in getting there, if we 
are to accept the testimony of the author of 
“ The Light of Asia”—Sir Edwin Arnold—who 
delighted many readers recently with his rose- 
color views of Japan’s charming women and 
lovely skies, in “ Seas and Lands ” and “ Japo- 
nica.” To see Japan at its most beautiful mo¬ 
ment, one must get there in “ the cherry view¬ 
ing time ; ” so it would be rather late this season 
to plan such a trip, but next spring, after study¬ 
ing the literature of the subject, you may start 
on your way. Two visits, covering a period of 
nearly three years, furnished material for “ Jin- 

rikisha Days in 
Japan,” by Eliza 
R. Scidmore. 
She treats her 
subject in an en¬ 
tirely mo dern 
spirit and is very 
interesting. In 
“A Social De¬ 
parture,” writ¬ 
ten by Sara 
Jeannette Dun¬ 
can, the two ir¬ 
reverent young 
women who 
went around the 
mer de glace. world alone 

spent a part of 
their time in Japan. Their housekeeping expe¬ 
rience is told with much fun and graphic 
powers of description. Mrs. Mason, in “ Etch¬ 
ings from Two Lands,” relates her experience 
as a missionary in Japan, and offers valuable 
information of the domestic life. Griffis’ “ Mi¬ 
kado’s Empire ” is a well-known work on Japan. 


Our first intention was to give suggestions to 
the tourist of the male sex, but we find to our 
surprise that the women are the chief leaders 
in unconventional journeys to out-of-the-way 
places, and hope their courage and enterprise 
will inspire the men, and that their example will 
lead many more of their own sex to go and do 
likewise. 

We see no reason why our own beautiful 
rivers should not be lived on and explored in 
the summer as the waters of England and 
France are. Two English girls, wanting a novel 
summer outing, hired a barge and the“ bargee” 
for a few weeks, to make a trip on the 
Thames and the canals of England. The whole 
story, with the accompanying fun, is told by 
Cecil V. Cotes in “ Two Girls on a Barge.” 
They had a good time at a small expense. Mr. 
and Mrs. Pennell, of bicycle fame, made a new 
and somewhat similar experience during Au¬ 
gust of a year or two ago. They hired a boat 
at Oxford and spent a month on the Thames 
River, rowing and sketching by day and camp¬ 
ing by night. The incidents of the tour, charm¬ 
ingly described and illustrated, make a lovely 
book under the title of “ The Stream of Pleas¬ 
ure.”. “The Warwickshire Avon” describes 
that part of England known as “ Shakespeare’s 
country,” as seen from a small boat, in a leisurely 
tour down the beautiful Avon. Arthur T. Quil- 
ler-Couch’s warm appreciation of the historic 
scenes amid which he floated is delightfully sup¬ 
plemented by Mr. Alfred Parsons’ graceful 
sketches, making the volume an exceptional 
record of an exceptional summer trip. The 
most daringly unconventional heroine who has 
yet appeared in print is Miss Menie Murial 
Dowie, a young Scotch girl, who went to East 
Galicia for a summer rest. She adopted a man’s 
costume, and rode, swam and smoked like a 
man. Her adventures were novel in the ex. 
treme and made a notable volume with the 
title “A Girl in the Karpathians.” “A Too 
Short Vacation” was taken last summer in Eu¬ 
rope by two enterprising Philadelphia girls— 
Lucy L. Williams and Emma B. McLoughlin— 
the results being comprised within the covers of a 
pretty little book, whose unstereotyped and am¬ 
using text is adorned by pictures made by their 
own kodak. Sara Jeannette Duncan’s “An Amer¬ 
ican Girl in London,” might also be mentioned 
here. It was a trip for pleasure made without 
a chaperone, resulting in a most interesting book. 
“Folly and Fresh Air,” by a new English wri¬ 
ter, sets forth the charm of fly-fishing in Devon, 
and gives an amusing picture of a young Lon¬ 
doner’s vacation. 

Other episodes “out of the beaten track,” 
which do not require travelling outside of a lim¬ 
ited area, but which recruited the health and 
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strength of the actors in them, are found in 
Kate Sanborn’s “ Adopting an Abandoned 
Farm ” and in Mrs. Robbins’ “ The Rescue of an 
Old Place.” They are both instructive, the first 
being excessively funny. “Home Life on an 
Ostrich Farm,” by Mrs. Annie Martin, we think 
may likewise be included under our title. Her 
experience, though primarily a business one, 
was also one in search of health and rest. No 
more delightful book was issued last year than 
the account of her life in South Africa. 


All the works quoted are among the cream of 
recent literature and may, aside from the infor¬ 
mation they impart,.be read for simple amuse¬ 
ment. Your bookseller will fill your order 
for any of them, and at the same time put 
you up a selection of the new novels, thus lay 
ing in a store of many solid hours of pleasure 
for the summer in the places mentioned or in 
any one of the many other delightful resorts 
the list of guide-books under “ Books for Sum¬ 
mer Travellers” points to. 



ON LAKE LUZERNE. 


Cost of a Three-Months’ Trip to Europe. 

From “ A Too Short Vacationby Lucy L. Williams and Emma V. McLoughlin. (. Lippincott .) 


Our three-months’ trip, including every ex¬ 
pense from the time that we left Philadelphia 
until we returned to it, cost three hundred and 
fifty dollars. It is possible to go for much less; 
indeed, we have done it ourselves. But I doubt 
if any one else could do the same thing in the 
same way for less. We were travelling con¬ 
stantly, visiting over fifty different places, and 
went'always to a hotel, never to a pension. 
The latter is cheaper, of course; but no number 
of dollars saved would make up to us for the 
wear and tear of being obliged to say “ good 
morning,” at least, and generally going through 
with the conventional and meaningless chatter 
of the table when we did not feel in the mood 
for it. 

Our morning coffee and chocolate and rolls, 
with butter, honey or jam, we ate in our own 
room. Lunch and dinner we took whenever 
we chose. Lunch was usually steak or om¬ 
elettes, or some appetizing fancy dish, a fine 
vegetable and potatoes, and dessert or fruit. 
But when we were walking we found it im¬ 
possible to take more than a sandwich and a 
glass of wine or beer. We avoided the dismal 
table-cThdte as much as we could, both because 
of the oppressive silence that it necessitated, 
watched as one is by all the other participants 
in that solemn function, and because we liked 


to choose what we would eat. But we always 
had a regular dinner—soup, fish, entree, joint or 
game, vegetables and desserts. Both for lunch 
and dinner we had a bottle of good wine, some¬ 
times Johannisberger, sometimes champagne, 
though oftener a good Bordeaux or Rhine wine. 
Except in Paris we never thought of drinking 
vin ordinaire. We are not wine-drinkers at 
home, but we had no desire to be made sick by 
our devotion to temperance principles, and the 
water is said to be bad. Certainly its taste is 
not reassuring, and the addition of a little sour 
wine does not make it any better. 

In Paris we patronized the dinners b prix 
fixe , and found the better class of them to be 
as cheap as table-a'/idte , or cheaper, and in¬ 
finitely better, because more private (we always 
had to ourselves a particular table overlooking 
the gardens of the Palais Royal), because one 
was permitted to choose what one wished, and 
because, too, there was less restriction in re¬ 
gard to the hour. The Duval restaurants (b la 
carte ) are very popular on account of their sup¬ 
posed cheapness, their pretty waitresses, with 
neat white caps and aprons over a black dress, 
and because it is a recognized fact that un¬ 
attended ladies may safely venture in. They 
are not really cheap, however, for they serve 
always a small portion, barely sufficient for one. 
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“ MIDSUMMER MIDNIGHT SKIES." 

From IV. E. Henley's “ Song of the Sword." (Scribner.) 

Midsummer midnight skies, 

Midsummer midnight influences and airs, 

The shining sensitive silver of the sea 
Touched with the strange-hued blazonings of dawn : 
And all so solemnly still I seem to hear 
The breathing of Life and Death, 

The secular Accomplices, 

Renewing the visible miracle of the world. 

The wistful stars 

Shine like good memories. The young morning wind 

Blows full of unforgotten hours 

As over a region of roses. Life and Death 

Sound on—sound on . . . And the night magical, 

Troubled yet comforting, thrills 

As if the Enchanted Castle at the heart 

Of the wood’s dark wonderment 

Swung wide his valves and filled the dim sea-banks 

With exquisite visitants: 

Words fiery-hearted yet, dreams and desires 
With living looks intolerable, regrets 
Whose voice comes as the voice of an only child 
Heard from the grave: shapes of a Might-Have- 
Been— 

Beautiful, miserable, distraught— 

The Law no man may baffle denied and slew. 

The spell-bound ships stand as at gaze 
To let the marvel by. The gray road glooms— 
Glimmers . . . goes out . . . and there, oh 

there where it fades, 

What grace, what glamour, and what wild will, 
Transfigure the shadows ! Whose, 

Heart of my heart, Soul of my soul, but yours ? 

Ghosts—ghosts—the sapphirine air 
Teems with them even to the gleaming ends 
Of the wild day-spring ! Ghosts, 

Everywhere—everywhere—till I and you 
At last—dear love, at last!— 

Are in the dreaming, even as Life and Death, 

Twin ministers of the unoriginal Will. 


Round About Covent Garden. 

From Pascoe's “London of To-Day." (Roberts Bros.) 

Bow Street, now best known for its police- 
court and for the theatrical costumiers who 
make this thoroughfare and the streets adjoin¬ 
ing their headquarters, was once the Bond 
Street of London. Those were the days when 
the oldest and most honorable of the coffee¬ 
houses “sacred to polite letters,” “Wills,” 
stood at the corner of Bow Street and Russell 
Street. The district was at that time fashion¬ 
able. Macaulay’s description of “Will’s’’has 
been very often quoted; it is in its way as 
classic as the classic spot itself: “ Earls in stars 
and garters, clergymen in cassocks and bands, 
pert Templars, sheepish lads from the Universi¬ 
ties, translators and index-makers in ragged 
coats of frieze ”—these, among others, com¬ 
prised its habitues . “ The great press was to 

get near the chair where John Dryden sat. In 
winter that chair was always in the warmest 
nook by the fire; in summer it stood in the bal¬ 
cony. To bow to him, and to hear his opinion 
of Racine’s last tragedy, or of Bossu s treatise 
on epic poetry was thought a privilege. A 
pinch from his snuff-box was an honor sufficient 
to turn the head of a young enthusiast.” 


When about a hundred years later Doctor 
Johnson, then still an obscure man, came to 
collect materials for the “Life of Dryden,” 
there were only two old people living who 
could remember the glory of “Will’s”—Mr. 
Swinney, successively director of Drury Lane 
and Haymarket Theatres (died 1754) and Colley 
Cibber, comedian and dramatic poet (died 1757). 
But before that time Steele and Addison had 
made the place once more famous, when But¬ 
ton’s Coffee-house took the place of “ Will’s.” 
This became Addison’s resort, as “ Will’s ” was 
that of Dryden. “ Button’s,” sacred to the 
memory of England’s greatest wits and essay¬ 
ists, was pulled down in 1865. “ I myself re¬ 

member to have seen it,” writes Mr. Julius 
Rodenburg. “Often have I come into this 
neighborhood, standing between the two houses 
in the comparatively quiet street, to think of 
the departed times and men. On the right was 
Covent Garden, whose two piazzas, once highly 
fashionable, the Great and the Little Piazza, 
built after the designs of Inigo Jones, sur¬ 
rounded by red-brick houses with balconies, 
have long ago been changed into the famous 
market; on the left was Drury Lane Theatre, 
the old street and the theatre blackened by 
smoke and soot, if not by age. In a little side 
street, Maiden Lane, in the time of Queen Anne 
inhabited by the finest milliners, there lived, in 
the house of the 4 White Peruke,’ Voltaire 
(172S-30), when he was writing his 4 Lettres de 
Londres sur les Anglais;’ and before me, over 
the arches of the Adelphi, rose the terrace on 
which the 4 New Exchange’ bazaar showed its 
tempting treasures in gloves, ribbons and fine 
essences to the fair world in hoop petticoat and 
peruke. Will’s Coffee-house alone survives; 
but it is now inhabited by a respectable butch¬ 
er.” It is needless to say that not a vestige 
of 44 Will’s” now remains. 


The Butterflies’ Haunt. 

From “Folly and Fresh Air." (Harper.) 

Before me extended a great vision of crimson 
and gold, of bearded wheat, ripe for the sickle, 
and poppies, gleaming alone or in clusters 
through it. Waves of dull gold rippled over 
the corn tops, and the scarlet flowers dappled 
their tide with brightness, flashing like vivid 
weeds in a Pactolian river. To my feet swept 
this rich and rustling harvest, to the foot of the 
wall that girdled all that other harvest of graves 
beyond. Here the herbage was green and 
rank and ripe with seed ; grasshoppers chir¬ 
ruped among the tombs; little lizards, golden¬ 
eyed, sunned themselves on the lichen-stained 
memorials of the past: on the massive slab of 
slate, on the rough granite cross, on the simple 
woodembars running from head to foot of the 
graves, much used of old, and still often to be 
seen remaining. 

“ After life’s fitful fever,” this seemed a last 
resting-place to envy. The rustic dead truly 
slept well in a spot as free and wild as had been 
their own rural lives of toil on the mountain 
fallows. 

The soft murmur of voices and a subdued 
breath of organ music floated through the si¬ 
lence; a jackdaw praised God also to the best 
of his ability, cawing and pluming his shining 
purple wing on the weather-worn tower above 
me; great humblebees boomed past, laden with 
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sweetness ; and the air danced and trembled 
over all, under a cloudless dome of summer 
blue. 

Down the hedge of the cornfield extended a 
trailing wilderness of wild flowers. Silver- 
weed, sprightly toad-flax, dead nettles, white 
and red, an oxeye daisy or two, towering fox¬ 
gloves and others, whose names I knew not, 
all throve here in friendly company and formed 
a butterflies’ paradise. 

A veritable kaleidoscope the beautiful insects 
made of it. Never before had I seen so many 
gathered together. The pale flame colored 


ries ; by the mill and its weeping willows ; and 
below, by devious loops, to Hatton Rock, that 
the picnickers from Stratford know—a steep 
bank of marl covered with hawthorn, hazel, 
elder and trailing knots of brambles. In June 
this is a very flowery spot. The slope is clothed 
with creamy elder blossoms, and on the river’s 
bank opposite are wild rose-bushes dropping 
their petals, pink and white, on forget-me-nots, 
wild blue geranium and meadow-rue. Over 
its stony bed the current, in otnne volvlnlis 
cevum , keeps for our dull ears the music that it 
made for Shakespeare, if we could but hear. 



} Af.rp.E0 PAPONS, 


UNDER THE WILLOWS. 

rom “ Warwickshire Avon." {Copyright , 1891, by Harper dr Brothers.) 


Brimstone, with his unique and shapely wing, 
adorned the dance, supported by the Small Tor¬ 
toise-shell, in orange raiment, fringed with 
pearls. The Peacock, less active, occasionally 
sat himself by me to rest, while I admired with 
respect his rich brick-colored wings and their 
resplendent eyes. A Red Admiral, in gleam¬ 
ing uniform of black and scarlet, flitted over to 
see a friend, and many less notable flies, such 
as the Large and Small Whites, the Sociable 
Meadow Browns, and the Wall Butterflies were 
of the party; while tiny Blues and Small Heaths 
fluttered over from the moorland. 


Paddling Down the Avon. 

From “The Warwickshire Avon ,” by A. T. Quiller- 
Couch. (Harper & Bros.) 

We floated by flat meadows, islands of sedge, 
long lines of willows, by “ the high bank called 
Old Town, where, perhaps, men and women, 
with their joys and sorrows once abided ; ” but 
now the rabbits only colonize it, under quiet 
alders ; by Alveston, where we found boats, 
and a boat-house covered with “ snowball ” ber- 


For somewhere along these banks the Stratford 
boy spied the Muse’s naked feet moving. 

“ O mistress mine, where are you roaming ? 

O stay and hear; your true love’s coming, 

That can sing both high and low.” 

And somewhere he came on her, and coaxed 
the secret of her woodland music. But when 
that meeting was, and how that secret was 
given, like a true lover, he will never tell. 

” Others abide our questions; thou art free : 

We ask and ask ; thou smilest and art still.” 

As we paddled down past Tiddington the wil¬ 
lows grew closer. Between their stems we 
could see, far away on our left, the blue Edge 
Hills ; and to the right, above the Warwick 
road, a hill surmounted by an obelisk. This is 
Welcome, and behind it lies Clopton House, a 
former owner of which, Sir Hugh Clopton, 
Lord Mayor of London, built in the reign of 
Henry VII. the long stone bridge of fourteen 
Gothic arches, just above Stratford. In a min¬ 
ute or two we had passed under this bridge and 
vvere floating down beside the Memorial The¬ 
atre, the new Gardens and the brink of Shake¬ 
speare’s town. 
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The Charmed Buck. 

From IV. Bruce LeJ/ingwell's u Manulito." ( Lipfiincott .) 

Wellington now had a good chance to shoot, 
for the deer was in the water, and he saw that 
the course it was taking would bring it into an 
opening within fifty yards of him. As the buck 
reached the shore he was temporarily concealed 
behind a fallen tree, and as he walked into view 
his back was towards the hunters. Wellington, 
with rifle levelled, waited for him to turn his 
body or head, but fortune seemed to favor the 
deer, for he walked swiftly away, giving no 
chance to secure a side or head shot. Welling¬ 
ton whistled slightly to secure the animal’s at¬ 
tention, but he only hastened his gait. Despair¬ 
ing of getting a better shot, he aimed at the 
head just below the butt of the horns, and fired; 
as the rifle cracked the buck dropped in his 
tracks, and Kirtley yelled and danced like an In¬ 
dian, but Wellington sprang towards the deer, 
drew his knife, and touched its point to the ani¬ 
mal’s throat. The effect was electrical, and the 
buck sprang to his feet, transformed into a beast 
of the most deadly character. His nostrils di¬ 
lated, and there issued from them blasts of defi¬ 
ance and anger. 

Wellington recognized his danger. The dog, 
young but brave, seized the animal by the 
throat; but the enraged buck seemed to see in 
the hunter his natural enemy, and before Wel¬ 
lington could go to a sheltering tree sprang with 
lowered antlers towards him, and the impetuos¬ 
ity of the charge carried hunter, dog and deer 
into the stream. As they struck the water the 
dog loosened his hold, then swam to the attack 
again. The water was shallow, perhaps four 
feet deep, which gave the buck a chance to ex¬ 
ercise most, if not all, of his strength. As the 
dog neared the buck the enraged animal stood 
on his hind legs, raised his forefeet, and with 
a sickening crash his sharp hoofs, with scarce 
a second’s variation, clattered upon the noble 
animal s head, and with a low moan the faith¬ 
ful brute sank lifeless beneath the water. 

While this was going on Wellington had seized 
a log, whose end had drifted on the shore, and 
pulled it in front of him. He was none too 
quick, for now the maddened brute started to¬ 
wards him. It was the first time this king of 
the forest had been brought to bay, and all the 
animosity and fearlessness which had been con¬ 
centrated in him for years suddenly broke forth. 
He surged the water before him, then, as if on 
land, he beat it in his pawing till it frothed and 
foamed with the whiteness of snow. His eyes 
were now a greenish-red and blazed with anger, 
while there was intermittingly ejected from his 
nostrils a “ p-shew ” like steam escaping from a 
leaking valve. 

Wellington had been in close quarters before, 
and waited coolly for the attack, intending to 
keep the log between him and his enemy. The 
buck attempted to climb over this barrier, and 
as he did Wellington struck at his throat with 
his knife, making a deep incision in the ani¬ 
mal’s neck, which only increased its anger. It 
then tried to jump over the log, but the water 
held it back; again it attempted to climb over, 
and as it did Wellington seized it by its antlers, 
pulled its nose beneath the surface and tried to 
drown it, but the animal seemed possessed of 
endless strength, for it raised its head and shook 
him off. Again it tried to get at him over the 
log. and, infuriated himself, he struck at it again 


and again with his knife, but the buck seemed 
to bear a charmed life. Determined to end the 
contest, Wellington advanced. The buck sprang 
at him, and as he tried to avoid the plunge of 
its horns its sharp hoof struck his hand, cutting 
it to the bone, and his knife flew spinning from 
him and fell, yards away, into the river. A 
dull feeling of despair came over Wellington. 


A Venerable Orchard. 

From “The Rescue of an Old Place'' by Mary C. 

Robbins. ( Houghton , Mijflin < 5 r Co.) 

But there is a charm about this unproductive 
old orchard, with its wilderness of venerable 
shrubs along the fence, that no thrifty modern 
row of fruitful trees will ever possess. As one- 
sits there in the shade of a sunny day, with the 
white petals drifting down from their lofty 
boughs, there is a murmur of bees among the 
foliage, of robins chattering among the twigs, 
a rustle of leaves and flowers in the gentle 
breeze, that seems the essence of the many 
summers gone that have helped to swell their 
great boles, and to increase their majestic 
height. From under the arch of branches the 
green meadow is visible, with wooded hills ris¬ 
ing from its margin, among which nestle cot¬ 
tages, white and red, with the faint smoke curl¬ 
ing lazily from their’chimneys, up to the blue 
sky flecked with round white clouds. How 
many years the old trees have looked out 
upon the quiet meadow, and for how many 
generations have they dropped their rosy 
fruit! 

In this new country of ours we yearn for 
stability, for tradition, for something to link us 
with that past which goes back so little way be¬ 
hind us here. Perhaps grafts on these mossy 
limbs were brought from England by the early 
settlers who peopled the old colony. Under 
their shade the sturdy Puritan has leaned upon 
his spade and remembered the orchards of his 
native land, which he was never to see again ; 
and now, as the vision grows before our dream¬ 
ing eyes, we climb the ladder of the past, and 
are again in Lincolnshire, and the choir-boys 
are chanting softly in the distance, and the bells 
are ringing from St. Andrew's Church, of the 
other Hingham, the gray towers of which we 
see afar off, instead of the quaint spire of our 
old meeting-house, whose tenscore years of 
life seem so little in the older world, where 
they reckon time by centuries instead of de¬ 
cades. 

We see the wide green fens, and the fallow 
fields besprinkled with grazing herds, the rich 
meadows where the lush grass grows, and 
where great crops repay the farmer’s easy 
labor; the wolds with their chalk-hills, the 
thrifty hamlets, the sluggish rivers creeping to 
the sea, the Humberwith old Hull at its mouth, 
the broad bay of the Wash, overlooked by Eng¬ 
lish Boston, the level pastures by the swift¬ 
flowing Lindis.where the great tide came in. The 
bells from the great towers are ringing — is that 
the “ Brides of Enderby ” we hear? — and so we 
wander in a dream of the far past, till the boom 
of the bells resolves itself suddenly into the 
humming of bees, the venerable towers vanish 
in the shaggy trunks around us, and we are 
awake once more, under the bending boughs of 
the old orchard, with only a robin for a chor¬ 
ister. 
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Chiusi. 


A Case of Mistaken Identity. 



From Bourgtt's '‘'Impressions of Italy." (Cassell.) 

Chiusi has, above all, its tombs, which are 
more numerous than those of Volterra, and one 
of which, called the tomb of the Simiaor ape, con¬ 
tains paintings singularly well preserved. I turn 
my steps toward this depositary — this is the 
official term — under the guidance of an old man 
of seventy. For how many years has this 
guide followed his occupation of showing to 
strangers the profaned asylums of the dead 
whom he is soon to join ? We must either walk 
across the fields or follow up hill and down 
dale a clayey path soaked by the recent rains. 
But how charming, how almost smiling, has 
the autumn landscape again become ! Again 
only oaks, russet and golden, and green juni¬ 
per trees laden with dark berries are to be 
seen. And ever on the edge of the horizon 
gleam the waters of the Lake of Chiusi, with 
that beautiful, soft, pale brightness which lakes 
take under a cloudy sky. On the way we meet 
two boys hunting robins with bird-lime. They 
have arranged the sticks at the edge of a thick¬ 
et, and set in the ground at a little distance a 
stake surmounted by a sort of black ball. The 
owlet, fastened to this stake, flies around it. 
One of the boys, lying on the ground, imitates 
the cries of birds, and the robins, seeing the 
owlet flying about and hearing the cries, ap¬ 
proach through curiosity and allow themselves 
to be caught by the bird¬ 
lime. This cruel sport, 
which must have de¬ 
scended from primitive 
times, lends a wild poet¬ 
ic charm to the land¬ 
scape at this hour. One 
can imagine a Melibaeus 
or a Daphnis procuring 
in this way a precious 
gift for some Amaryllis 
or Neraea, in the days 
when Theocritus and 
Virgil transfigured in 
bucolics the rude village 
sports. The two boys, 
however, like true sons 
of a land of curiosities, 
immediately calculate 
that a hunt for tips will 
prove more profitable 
than a hunt for robin is. 

They collect their sticks 
accordingly, shut their 
owlet in a basket, and 
prepare to follow the old 
guide as far as the tombs, 
ready to earn the few 
pennies they desire by 
obtruding their services 
on every possible occa¬ 
sion— guiding the trav¬ 
eller on a beaten path, 
lighting useless candle- 
ends that have found 
their way, who can tell 
how, into their pockets, 
when the guide himself 
holds a torch, explain¬ 
ing, finally, in their own 
way, the mural paint¬ 
ings, calling, for . in¬ 
stance, angels the wing¬ 
ed genii of the mysteri 
ous Etruscan theology 


From “English Pharisees and French Crocodiles." (Cas¬ 
sell Pub. Co.) 

It was between Boulogne and Folkestone, on 
a mare contrarium. 

Seated quietly on deck, I was just dozing 
over a book, the author of which 1 will not 
name, since his volume had less power over my 
senses than the rolling of the boat. I was pres¬ 
ently brought back to consciousness by the 
weight of a head laid on my shoulder. I opened 
my eyes, looked out of the corners of them; the 
head was a very pretty one, upon my word. 

What was I to do ? 

To stay would be compromising; to get away 
suddenly would be ungallant and perhaps not 
without danger, for the poor little head might 
fall against the bulwarks of the boat. I re¬ 
closed my eyes, and made believe not to have 
noticed anything. All at once I heard a sweet 
voice in my ear: 

“ O Arthur ! What shad I do ? If you only 
knew how sick I feel. Oh ! I must lean my 
head on your shoulder; you don’t mind, do you ?** 

The situation was getting alarming. I kept 
my eyes closed, so as not to scare away the poor 
creature, who was evidently at sea in more 
senses than one. I kept quiet, buried in my 
wraps and travelling cap, and without moving 
my head just murmured, “ I am really awfully 
sorry, madam, but I am not Arthur.” 


From “In a Steamer Chair" [Copyright , 1892, by Cassell Publishing Co.) 
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Mrs. Courtly Entertains Her English Friends. 

From Hamilton Aide's 44 A Voyage of Discovery." 

( Harper .) 

“ One would fancy you were from Chicago! ” 
said Mrs. Courtly. 

Now Chicago is to the Bostonians as the full 
moon is to a dog — they are never tired of baying 
at it. 

“ Well, then, I am from Chicago. I was there 
two weeks ago on business. And what do you 
suppose I saw in a shop-window ? I can tell you 
it was something worth going to Chicago to see. 
Why, a statue of the Venus de Medici in a 
Jaeger’s combination suit ! ” 

“ Great Scot ! ’ cried a man from the farther 
end of the table, “ Jaeger must be like the poet, 
nascitur but non Jit. Poor goddess ! ‘ To what 
base uses we may return, Horatio!’ But we are 
a practical people. Beauty and utility with us 
go hand in hand. Indeed, you see that in this 
case they don’t stop there." 

“ No,” said one of the ladies, gravely. “ Life 
has never been the same to me since I saw Lord 
Byron’s head, with a chestnut wig upon it, in a 
‘ tonsorial saloon,’ and a bust of the young Au¬ 
gustus at an optician’s, with a pair of blue spec¬ 
tacles on his nose ! ” 

Mrs. Frampton, meantime, was being ques¬ 
tioned by her neighbor as to the route the 
travellers meant to take in going westward. 

“ I suppose you go through Chicago ?” he said. 

“ Ask my nephew. I am as dough in his 
hands, and the dough is unleavened. It doesn’t 
rise in the oven of your railway carriages. I 
dread the journey. By the bye, why will you 
call them ‘cars’? My idea of a ‘car’ is the 
thing I remember as a child in my Roman his¬ 
tory — Tullia trampling her father to death, you 
know — and so on.” 

“ We don’t trample our fathers, even when 
they are very much in the way ; but we like 
short cuts for all that. Now ‘car’ is a short 
cut for a long carriage-drive.” 

" Oh ! but I beg to say you don’t always 
go in for shortness. You call a ‘ lift’ an ‘ eleva¬ 
tor,’ and you always ‘ conclude ’ a thing, instead 
of 4 ending ’ it. I must tell you frankly that we 
think those long words horrid.” 

“ I am sorry for it,” he replied, amused, “ but 
we, on our side, think fashionable English slang, 
and a good deal of fashionable English pro¬ 
nunciation horrid. There is a lady here, lately 
returned from London, who speaks so beauti¬ 
fully that we can’t understand more than half 
she says ! ” 

Mrs. Frampton laughed. She was quite 
pleased with her neighbor. If he carried the 
war into the enemy’s country, she felt justified 
in saying a tart thing. 

“You mean that she no longer pronounces 
4 clerk’ as if it rhymed with * shirk’ and ‘ work.’ 
You get that, and the tendency to nasal intona¬ 
tion from your Puritan fathers. We retain a 
Cavalier broadness and boldness of utterance.” 

“ Ah ! I see the broadness and boldness,” re¬ 
turned the American, with a humorous twitch of 
the lips. “ Still, all evidence shows that Eng¬ 
lishmen of Chaucer’s day pronounced 4 clerk ” 
as it is written.” 

44 Chaucer? Good heavens ! you don’t expect 
us to go on talking as they did in Edward III.’s 
reign ? ” 

“Why are you to start from Charles II. 
rather than Edward III. ? * Clark ’ is an affecta¬ 


tion that crept into the language in the seven¬ 
teenth century, when it became the fashion to 
talk of Janey and Barkley. The latter I believe 
you still retain in fashionable parlance.” 

44 Of course ! The man or woman would be 
lost who spoke of Berklty Square.” 

“ But worse than all is your fashionable pro¬ 
nunciation of Pall Mall. Why! you lose all the 
pleasant old association and courtly flavor of 
the 4 Palace Mall ’ by calling it 4 Pell Mell.’ You 
might as well call it 4 Helter-Skelter’! ” 

“ Don’t talk to me of association, or accuracy, 
or grammar, or anything else. Custom over¬ 
rides all with us.” 

“ The trouble is, that you will not allow it to 
do so with us,” he returned, smiling. 

“ Really, I think we might be allowed to know 
how to speak our own language !” 

“ Not if you go on changing it all the time, 
according to the vagaries of fashion. When 
7 ve have gotten hold of a word, we stick to it, 
Look at that poor word 4 genteel,’ which was 
such a useful servant to you all through the 
last century, and now you have kicked it into 
the gutter.” 

44 It deserved kicking into the gutter. It had 
become so frayed and tarnished that it wasn’t fit 
to wear. We have incorporated a number of 
new words into the language, so no one can 
complain because we discard one or two.” 

“ If the new ones supplied the vacuum, but 
they do not. You have no word to replace 
4 genteel.’ Your argument reminds me of a man 
who, having lost his boots, put on two hats and 
an overcoat ! ” 

Thus they sparred amicably through that 
pleasant dinner, the least animated participator 
in which, beyond a doubt, was Mordaunt Bal¬ 
linger. 

On the Bronx River. 

From 44 A Day at Laguerre'sf by F. Hopkinson Smith. 

( Houghton , Mifflin dr Co.) 

It is the most delightful of French inns, in 
the quaintest of French settlements. As you 
rush by in one of the innumerable trains that 
pass it daily, you may catch glimpses of tall 
trees trailing their branches in the still stream 
—hardly a dozen yards wide—of flocks of white 
ducks paddling together, and of queer punts 
drawn up on the shelving shore or tied to soggy, 
patched-up landing stairs. 

If the sun shines, you can see, now and then, 
between the trees a figure kneeling at the wa¬ 
ter’s edge, bending over a pile of clothes, wash¬ 
ing—her head bound with a red handkerchief. 

If you are quick, the miniature river will open 
just before you round the curve, disclosing in 
the distance groups of willows, and a rickety 
foot-bridge perched up on poles to keep it dry. 
All this you see in a flash. 

But you must stop at the old-fashioned sta¬ 
tion, within ten minutes of the Harlem River, 
cross the road, skirt an old garden bound with a 
fence and bursting with flowers, and so pass on 
through a bare field to the water’s edge, before 
you catch sight of the cosey little houses lining 
the banks, with garden fences cutting into the 
water, the arbors covered with tangled vines, 
and the boats crossing back and forth. 

I have a love for the out-of-the-way places of 
the earth when they bristle all over with the 
quaint and the old and the odd, and are mouldy 
with the picturesque. But here is an in-the-way 
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place, all sunshine and shimmer, with never a 
fringe of mould upon it, and yet you lose your 
heart at a glance. It is as charming in its boat 
life as an old Holland canal; it is as delightful 
in its shore life as the Seine, and it is as pictur¬ 
esque and entrancing in its sylvan beauty as the 
most exquisite of English streams. 

The thousands of work-a-day souls who pass 
this spot daily in their whirl out and in the 
great city may catch all these glimpses of shade 
and sunlight over the edges of their journals, 
and any one of them living near the city’s cen¬ 
tre, with a stout pair of legs in his knickerbock¬ 
ers and the breath of the morning in his heart, 
can reach it afoot any day before breakfast; 
and yet not one in a hundred knows that this 
ideal nook exists. 

Even this small percentage would be apt to tell 
of the delights of Devonshire and of the charm 
of the upper Thames, with its tall rushes and 


and a half miles north-by-east from Marquette. 
It is a deadly reef rising in a few points, and to 
the height of a few inches, above the surface of 
the lake. Undistinguishable in calm weather, 
its presence would only be made known to the 
mariner in storms by the seething foam that 
marked its resistance to the angry waves. It 
was, fortunately, discovered and definitely lo¬ 
cated a number of years ago by a vessel cap¬ 
tain whose name it bears. The government has 
built upon its northern end a massive light¬ 
house, whose flashing white light, a hundred 
feet above the surface of the lake, gives warn¬ 
ing to sailors eighteen miles away of the dangers 
that surround it. Thus it is robbed of its ter¬ 
rors, and becomes, instead of a constant menace 
to navigators, a guide to the venturesome an¬ 
gler who seeks excitement and his fill of sport. 
Southwest from the light, distant perhaps a 
quarter of a mile, there is a submerged plateau, 



WHERE THE TROUT THRIVE. 

From “ American Game Fishes ( Copyright , 1892, by Rand , McNally Co.) 


low-thatched houses and quaint bridges, as if 
the picturesque ended there; forgetting that 
right here at home there wanders many a stream 
with its breast all silver that the trees courtesy 
to as it sings through meadows waist-high in 
lush grass—as exquisite a picture as can be 
found this beautiful land over. 

So, this being an old tramping ground of 
mine, I have left the station with its noise and 
dust behind me this lovely morning in June, 
have stopped long enough to twist a bunch of 
sweet peas through the garden fence, and am 
standing on the bank waiting for some sign of 
life from Madame Laguerre’s. 


A Famous Spot for Lake Trout. 

From “ American Game Fishes .” (Rand, McNally & 

Co.) 

One of the most famous spots for lake trout 
fishing that is at present known to anglers is 
Stannard’s Rock, in Lake Superior, forty-four 


lying north and south, and covered by eighteen 
or twenty feet of water. This is where the trout 
are to be found in seemingly countless numbers. 
The lighthouse-keepers must find the place for 
you, and you must scale the outside of the 
lighthouse-tower to find the keepers. Genial 
men they are when found, and trusty, leading a 
life of solitude that would be unbearable were it 
not for the constant duties that engross their 
time. If you go to see them, reader, take with 
you fresh meat and vegetables—not as a bribe 
—they do not need it—but to vary the monotony 
of the salt pork and canned goods diet to which 
they are necessarily so much restricted. I wish 
I could give the names of the men who greeted 
our party with so much courtesy and showed us 
such kindly attention; but, alas, the log of the 
Argo is deficient in this regard. It matters not 
whether they are still there, or have been trans¬ 
ferred to other fields of usefulness, the light¬ 
house-keepers will gladly go and buoy the spot 
and set you fishing. 
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Camping Out. 

From "A Man and a Woman?' by Stanley Waterloo. 

( F . /. Schulte & Co.) 

There was a creaky turn of the wagon, a 
disembarkmeht, and an unloading of various 
things. There was all the kit for a hunter of 
the northern woods, and there were things in 
addition which indicated that the hunter was 
not alone this time. There was a tent which 
had more than ordinarily selected fixtures to it, 
and there were two real steamer-chairs with 
backs, and there were four or five of what in the 
country they call “ comforts,” or “ comforters,” 
great quilts, thickly padded, generally covered 
with a design in white of stars or flowers on 
beaming red, and there were rods and guns and 
numerous utensils for plain cooking. 

The wagon with its horses and its driver 
turned about and tumbled along the roadway 
on its return, and there were left alone in the 
forest, miles from civilization, miles from any 
human being save the driver fast leaving them, 
the man and woman and the setter dog. 

They did not appear depressed or alarmed by 
the circumstance. 

The load from the wagon had been left in a 
heap. The man pulled from it a camp-chair 
with a back, and opened it, and set it up on the 
grass very near the edge of the glade, and an¬ 
nounced that the throne was ready for the Em¬ 
press, not of Great Britain and India, nor of 
any other part of the earth, but of the World ; 
it was ready, and would she take her seat ? 

He explained that, as, at present, there were 
some things she didn’t know anything about, 
she might as well sit in state. So the Empress, 
who was not very big, sat in state. 

The dog had pursued a rabbit and was mak¬ 
ing a fool of himself. The man selected from 
among the baggage left an ax, heavy and keen, 
and attacked a young spruce tree near. It soon 
fell with a crash, and the Empress leaped up, 
but to sit down again and look interestedly at 
what was going on. 

The man, the tree fallen, sheared off its 
wealth of fragrant tips, and laid the mass of it 
by the side of the great tree. Then from out 
the wagon’s leavings he dragged a tent, a sim¬ 
ple thing, and, setting up two crotched sticks 
with a cross-pole, soon had it in its place. He 
carried the mass of spruce-tips by armfuls to the 
tent and dumped them within it until there was 
a great heap of soft, perfumed greenness there. 
Then, over all, he spread a quilt or two, and an¬ 
nounced, with much form, to her majesty, that 
her couch was prepared for her, and that she 
could sit in the front of the tent if she wished. 

And he cut and put in place two more forked 
stakes, with a cross-bar, and hung a kettle and 
built a fire beneath, and brought water and 
got out a frying-pan and bread and prepared 
for supper. All articles not demanded for im¬ 
mediate use were stowed away just back of the 
tent. “ And,” he remarked, “ there you are.” 

The Empress rose from her camp-chair and 
investigated. 

“ Are we to sleep in the tent, Grant?” 

“ Yes.” 

“ What will we do if it rains ? ” 

“ Stay in the tent.” 

“ But we’ll get wet, won’t we?” 

“ No ; we’ll be upon the spruce-tops ; the 
water will run under us.” 

“ Aren’t there animals in the wood ? ” 


“Yes.” 

“ What will you do if they come about ? ” 

“ I think I’ll kiss you.” 

The Empress of the World did not seem to 
fully enter into the spirit of his carelessness. 

She had her imaginings, after all. She knew 
that she was all right, somehow, yet she did not 
quite comprehend. But she knew her royalty. 

She rose and went to the entrance of the 
tent, and stepped in daintily, and sat down in 
another chair which had been placed there for 
her reception, and then inhaled all the sweet¬ 
ness of the spruce-tips, and pitched herself 
down upon the quilts, and curled herself up there 
for a moment or two, and then rose and came 
out again into the open, where her husband stood 
watching her. 


SHILLIN' A DA Y. 

From Rudyard Kipling's “ Ballads and Barrack- 
Room Ballads." ( Macmillan .) 

My name is O’Kelly, I’ve heard the Revelly 
From Birr to Bareilly, from Leeds to Lahore, 
Hong-Kong and Peshawur, 

Lucknow and Etawah, 

And fifty-five more all endin’ in “ pore.” 

Black Death and his quickness, the depth and the 
thickness 

Of sorrow and sickness I’ve known on my way, 

But I’m old and I’m nervis, 

I’m cast from the Service, 

And all I deserve is a shillin’ a day. 

Chorjis. 

Shillin’ a day, 

Bloomin’ good pay— 

Lucky to touch it, a shillin’ a day ! 

Oh, it drives me half crazy to think of the days I 
Went slap for the Ghazi, my sword at my side, 

When we rode Hell-for-leather, 

Both squadrons together, 

That didn’t care whether we lived or we died. 

But it’s no use despairin’, my wife must go charin’ 

An’ me commissairin’ the pay-bills to better ; 

So if me you be’old 
In the wet and the cold, 

By the Grand Metropold, won't you give me a letter? 
Full Chorus. 

Give ’im a letter— 

Can’t do no better ; 

Late Troop-Sergeant Major an’ runs 
with a letter! 

Think what ’e’s been, 

Think what ’e’s seen, 

Think of his pension an’ 

GAWD SAVE THE QUEEN ! 


A Visit to Bleak House. 

From Morris Phillips' “ Abroad and At Home." ( Bre?i - 
tano's.) 

Bleak House, the scene of the novel of that 
name, is near the village of St. Albans, about 
twenty miles from London, and is described in 
the early part of the story as an “ old-fashioned 
house with three peaks in the roof in front and 
a circular sweep leading to the porch.” That 
there was more than one Bleak House in the 
mind of Dickens “ there can be no possible 
probable manner of doubt,” as Gilbert sings in 
“ The Gondoliers,” because at the close of the 
story one of the characters in it is made to say, 
“ Both houses are your home, my dear, but the 
older Bleak House claims priority.” 

But the “ Bleak House ” which was for many 
years the home of Charles Dickens, and where 
he wrote many of his novels, was so named by 
the author after his famous story. It is located 
in the old-fashioned village of Broadstairs, on 
the North Sea, in the county of Kent, the gar- 
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den of England, and is seventy-two miles from 
London, on the London, Chatham and Dover 
Railway. The population is given in the latest 
census as two thousand two hundred and sixty- 
three. 

The House was formerly called Fort House, 
from its proximity to the British fortifications 
on the coast. It stands directly on the top of the 
chalk cliffs, seventy-five feet above the water, 
quite alone, and so near to the edge that from 
the portico a stone might be easily thrown into 
the surf—what little surf there is. It commands 


Bleak House is a plain, substantial, compact, 
three-story structure of burnt brick. It has 
grounds of one and a quarter acres in extent, 
and the property is what is called in England 
“ freehold; ” value, two thousand seven hundred 
pounds sterling. A stone wall five feet high 
encloses the house on two sides. One side of 
the house is a flat, blank wall, evidently planned 
so that an extension could be easily made, and 
the lower part of the front is protected by plain 
iron railings. The entrance is by a low flight 
of five steps leading up to a portico and door- 



BLEAK HOUSE. 

From Morris Phillips'' “Abroad and at Home.'''' ( Brentano's.) 


a wide view of the ocean. In the southwest it 
looks toward Ramsgate, a seaside pleasure re¬ 
sort distant five miles, in the northeast, toward 
Kingsgate. The house is appropriately named, 
for it is indeed bleak from Christmas until 
April, when the cold, biting northeast winds, 
for which these parts are noted, blow with all 
their might. . . . 


way, supported by Doric columns. Next the 
doorway, on the first story, a semicircular bav- 
window projects, and on the second story are 
two deep windows which open upon a pretty or¬ 
namental iron balcony, having a curved, sloping 
roof. A great deal of ivy softens the bareness 
of the architecture. It climbs up the walls and 
around the bay-windows. 
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Ezekiel’s Wooing. 

From Edmund Janes Carpenter's “ Woman of Shaw- 
mut ( Little , Brown & Co.) 

“ I came, Ezekiel, hoping mayhap to find 
some of the early mayflowers, which blossom 
here. But they seem shy as yet.” 

“ Hast found none, then?” 

“ Only these,” said the maiden, as she laid 
her finger upon a small spray of the delicate 
pink blossoms, which peeped forth from the 
folds of her kerchief. 

“ I sorrow for thy disappointment. But may¬ 
hap the blame may be with me.” 

‘ With thee, Ezekiel?” 

“ Yea, with me,* Penelope.” 

“ Thou speakest in riddles,” said the girl. 

“ Nay, not so, for here behold the proof,” 
said Ezekiel, as he drew forth from the ample 
crown of his hat, which he had held carefully 
before him, a large bunch of the fresh arbutus. 
The dew still sparkled on the delicate petals. 
The girl dropped her eyes in embarrassment, 
and with one foot pushed away the dry leaves 
and softly tapped the ground. 

“ Wilt thou not take them, Penelope ? ” asked 
Ezekiel. “ I plucked them forthee.” 

“For me, Ezekiel?” — and the blue eyes 
glanced up wonderingly. 

“For thee alone, Penelope. Wilt thou not 
take them ? ” 

“ In truth, Ezekiel, and I would like them,” 
answered Penelope. 

Ezekiel stepped quickly to the girl’s side, 
and placed the blossoms in her hand. Their 
eyes and their fingers met, and with the glance 
and touch the blossoms fell upon the ground. 



EZEKIEL AND PENELOPE. 

From “/I Woman of Skawmut." {Little^ Brown & Co.) 


Both blushed, then laughed. Ezekiel dropped 
upon one knee, and, casting his hat upon the 
ground, gathered the scattered blossoms. 
Then, still kneeling, he again offered them to 
the blushing girl. 

“ But stay,” said he, hesitating, “ mayhap 
thou wilt drop them again.” 

“ Indeed, good Master Ezekiel, it was thou, 
not I, who dropped them,” said Penelope, with 
a little show of indignation and a deeper blush. 

“Was it I, fair mistress? Mayhap it was. 
Stay yet again, and let me bind them for thee; ” 
and Ezekiel quickly plucked the ribbon from his 
knee and twisted it about the blossoms. “ Wilt 
thou not take them now, Penelope ? ” 

“And I thank thee for them, Ezekiel,” said 
the girl, as she bent forward. Again their eyes 
met, and again the young man felt the soft 
touch of her fingers; and as she took the flow¬ 
ers, one long braid of fair hair fell from her 
shoulder and rested upon his knee. 

“ Wilt thou not give me one back for a re¬ 
membrance ?” asked Ezekiel. 

“ Truly, if it would please thee, Ezekiel,” 
was the answer; and selecting a fine spray of 
the blossoms, she fastened it in his collar. 


How to Grow Ferns. 

From Cooke's “ A Fern Book for Everybody." (F. 

Warne <5r» Co.) 

Ferns may be grown in pots with great suc¬ 
cess. The common deep flower pots are as 
good as any for the purpose, and it is as in¬ 
jurious to put in too many “ crocks ” for drain¬ 
age as too few; moderation is best, and as a 
rule, what would be considered good drainage 
for ordinary pot-plants will answer very well 
for ferns. From whatever soil they may be 
taken, it is surprising how soon ferns will ac¬ 
commodate themselves to the loam in which 
they are usually grown. The rock-loving 
species are best grown in a mixture of broken 
brick-bats, old mortar and sandy loam, taking 
care that they are not stinted of moisture dur¬ 
ing the summer and but slightly moistened 
during the winter. We have found that all the 
plants which required to be transferred to 
larger pots may be removed as well in the 
early spring as at any other season of the year, 
and much better than during the winter. A 
great deal is said and written about plenty of 
light and air, but too much of either is certainly 
a disadvantage in fern culture. At all times of 
the year, except about three months in the win¬ 
ter, we should certainly recommend shading 
them more or less, according to the strength of 
sunlight. Water is another point on which 
theory and practice often differ. Ferns will 
certainly never flourish in a dry, powdery con¬ 
dition of the soil, nor will they continue to do 
so when it is permanently saturated with moist¬ 
ure. A moist atmosphere is better than all 
the syringing in the world; in fact, the con¬ 
tinual squirting of water over the foliage and 
crowns of many ferns, except the hardiest, is 
simply dooming them to death. Rain-water in 
moderation, no direct glare of sunlight, grad¬ 
ual admission of air when the temperature is 
too high, and the careful destruction of small 
slugs and all similar pests are the best rules to 
remember. 
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“ Dey went ter frolickin’ up an’ down de fiel.” 

( Copyright , 1892, by D. Appleton b 3 Co.) 


From “ £?« a Plantation." 


Mink. 

From Harris' “ the Plantatioti." {Appleton.) 

Mr. Snelson had been a tramp and almost 
a tragedian, and he was pleased on many occa¬ 
sions to give his little apprentice a taste of his 
dramatic art. He would stuff a pillow under his 
coat and give readings from Kichard III., or 
wrap his wife’s mantilla about him and play 
Hatnlet. When tired of the stage he would 
clear his throat and render some of the old bal¬ 
lads, which he sang very sweetly indeed. 

One night, after the little domestic concert 
was over and Joe was reading a book by the 
light of the pine-knot fire, a great fuss was 
heard in the hen-house, which was some dis¬ 
tance from the dwelling. 

“Run, John,” exclaimed Mrs. Snelson; “I 
just know somebody is stealing my dominicker 
hen and her chickens. Run !” 

“ Let the lad go,” said Mr. Snelson, amiably. 
“ He’s young and nimble, and whoever’s there 
he’ll catch ’em. Run, lad ! and if ye need help, 
lift your voice and I’ll be wit’ ye directly.” 

The dwelling occupied by Mr. Snelson was 
in the middle of a thick wood, and at night, 
when there was no moon, it was very dark out 
of doors ; but Joe Maxwell was not afraid of 
the dark. He leaped from the door and had 
reached the hen-house before the chickens 
ceased cackling and fluttering. It was too dark 
to see anything, but Joe, in groping his way 
around, laid his hand on Somebody. 

His sensations would be hard to describe. His 
heart seemed to jump into his mouth, and he 
felt a thrill run over him from head to foot. It 
was not fear, for he did not turn and flee. He 
placed his hand again on the Somebody and 
asked : 

“ Who are you ? ” 

Whatever it was trembled most violently and 
the reply came in a weak, shaking voice and in 
the shape of another question : 

“ Is dis de little marster what come fum town 
ter work in de paper office ? ” 

“ Yes ; who are you, and what are you doing 
here ?” 

“ I’m name Mink, suh, an’ I b’longs to Marse 


of the crack ? ’ 


Tom Gaither. I bin run'd away 
an’ I got dat hongrv dat it look 
like I bleedz ter ketch me a 
chicken. I bin mighty nigh 
famished, suh. I wish you’d 
please, suh, excusen me dis 
time.” 

“ Why didn’t you break and 
run when you heard me com¬ 
ing?” asked Joe, who was dis¬ 
posed to take a practical view of 
the matter, 

“ You wuz dat light-footed, 
suh, dat I ain’t hear you, an’ 
sides dat, I got my han’ kotch 
in dish ver crack, an’ you wuz 
right on top er me ’fo’ I kin 
work it out.” 

“ Why don't you stay at 
home ? ” asked Joe. 

“Dey don’t treat me right, 
suh,” said the negro, simply. 

The very tone of his voice was 
more convincing than any argu¬ 
ment could have been. 

“ Can you get your hand ou 
’ asked Joe. 

“ Lord, yes, suh ; I’d ’a done got it out fo’ 
now, but when you lipt on me so quick all my 
senses wuz skeered out’n me.” 

“Well,” said Joe, “get your hand out and 
stay here till I come back, and I’ll fetch you 
something to eat.” 

“You ain’t foolin’ me, is you, little marster?” 

“Do I look like I’d fool you?” said Joe, 

' scornfully. 

“ I can t see you plain, suh,” said the negro, 
drawing a long breath, “ but you don’t talk like 
it.” 

“ Well, get your hand loose and wait.” 

As Joe turned to go to the house, he saw 
Mr. Snelson standing in the door. 

“ It’s all right, sir,” the youngster said. 

“ None of the chickens are gone.” 

“ A great deal of fuss and no feathers,” said 
Mr. Snelson. “ I doubt but it was a mink.” 

“Yes,” said Joe, laughing. “ It must have 
been a Mink, and I’m going to set a bait for 
him.” 

“ In all this dark ? ” asked the printer. “ Why, 

I could 
stand in the 
door and 
crush it wit’ 
me teeth.” 

“ W h y , 
yes,” said 
Joe. “ I’ll 
take some 
biscuit and 
a piece of 
corn bread, 
and scatter 
them a 
round the 
hen - house, 
and if the 
mink comes 
back he’ll 
get the 

!> read a " d MINK, 

leave the 

chickens From “ On a Plantation." [Copyright, 1892, 
alone.” by D. Appleton b 3 Co) 
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A DA V IN JUNE. 

From “ Tht Dead Nymph , and Other Poems f by Charles 
Henry Lilders. (Scribner.) 

For circling miles the shimmering landscapes swoon, 
St.irless save where, from whispering tree to tree, 

The restless song-birds flutter ceaselessly, 

Or unto happy hearts their throats attune. 

All through the long, delicious afternoon 
The clover-blossoms, bending to the bee, 

Sway in the wind, that, blowing sweet and free, 

Is scented with the honeyed breath of June. 

Lying at length amid the nodding grass 
With all the world a-slumber at my feet, 

This perfect day with joy my being fills : 

Here could I dream and let a lifetime pass, 

While balmy gusts made billowy the wheat 
Paling to gold upon the misty hills. 


Modern Methods of Reviewing. 

From F. Marion Crawford's “ The Three Fates." 

( Macmillan .) 

After cutting a score of pages, he began to 
look for the editor’s letter. The volumes had 
been sent him for review, and were accompanied 
by the usual note, stating with appalling cyni¬ 
cism the number of words he was expected to 
write as criticism of each production. 

“ About a hundred words apiece,” wrote the 
literary editor, “and please return the books 
with the notices on Monday at twelve o’clock, 
at the latest.” 

It was Thursday to-day, and there were six 
volumes to be read, digested and written about. 
George made a short calculation. He must do 
two each day, on Friday, Saturday and Sunday tS 
in order to leave himself Monday morning as 'a 
margin in case of accidents. Six books, six 
hundred words, or rather more than half a 
column of the paper for which he wrote. That 
meant five dollars, for the work was well paid, 
as being supposed to require some judgment 
and taste on the part of the writer. There was 
of course nothing of much importance in the 
heap of gayly-bound printed matter, nothing to 
justify a serious article, and nothing which 
George would care to read twice. Neverthe¬ 
less the exigencies of the book trade must be 
satisfied, and notices must appear, and editors 
must find persons willing and able to write such 
notices at prices varying from fifty cents to a 
dollar apiece. Nor was there any difficulty 
about this. George knew that the pay was 
very good as times went, and that there 
were dozens of starving old maids and hungry 
boys who would do the work for less, and 
would perhaps do it as well as he could. Nor 
was he inclined to quarrel with the conditions 
which allowed him so short a time for the ac¬ 
complishment of such a task. He had worked 
at second-class reviewing for some time, and 
was long past the period of surprises. On the 
•contrary, he looked upon the batch of publica¬ 
tions with considerable satisfaction. The regu¬ 
larity with which such parcels had arrived dur¬ 
ing the last few months was a proof that he was 
•doing well, and it seemed probable that in the 
•course of the coming year he might be entrusted 
with more important work. Once or twice al¬ 
ready he had been instructed to write a column, 
and those were white days in his recollections. 
He felt that with a permanent engagement to 
produce a column a week he should be doing 
very well, but he knew how hard that was to 
obtain. No one who has not earned his bread 


by this kind of labor can have any idea of the 
crowd that hangs upon the outskirts of pro¬ 
fessional journalism ; a crowd not seeking to 
enter the ranks of the regular newspaper men, 
but hoping to pick up the crumbs that fall from 
the table which appears to them so abundantly 
loaded. To be a professional journalist in 
America a man must in nine cases out of ten 
begin as a reporter. He must possess other 
qualifications besides those of the literary man. 
He must have a good knowledge of shorthand 
writing and a knack for the popular style. He 
must have an iron constitution and untiring 
nerves. He must be able to sit in a crowded 
room under the glaring gaslight and write out 
his impressions at an hour when ordinary people 
are in bed and asleep. He must possess that 
brazen assurance which sensitive men of taste 
rarely have, for he will be called upon to inter¬ 
view all sorts and conditions of men when they 
least expect it, and generally when they least 
like it. He must have a keen instinct for 
business, in order to outwit and outrun his com¬ 
petitors in the pursuit of news. Ever on the 
alert, he must not dwell upon the recollections 
of yesterday lest they entwine themselves into 
the reports of to-day. Altogether, the com¬ 
mencing journalist must be a remarkable being, 
and most remarkable for a set of qualities which 
are not only useless to the writer of books, but 
which, if the latter possessed them, would 
notably hinder his success. There is no such 
thing as amateur journalism possible within 
the precincts of a great newspaper’s offices, 
whereas the outer doors are besieged by ama¬ 
teurs of every known and unknown description. 

In the critical and literary departments, the 
dilettante is the cruel enemy of those who are 
driven to write for bread, but who lack either 
the taste, the qualifications or the opportunities 
which might give them a seat within, among the 
reporters’ desks. Cruellest of all in the eyes of 
the poor scribbler is the well-to-do man of leis¬ 
ure and culture who is personally acquainted 
with the chief editor, and writes occasional criti¬ 
cisms, often the most important, for nothing. 
Then there is the young woman who has been to 
college, who lacks nothing, but is ever ready to 
write for money, which she devotes to charitable 
purposes, thereby depriving some unfortunate 
youth of the dollar a day which means food to 
him, for whose support the public is not already 
taxed. But she knows nothing about him, and 
it amuses her to be connected with the press, and 
to have the importance of exchanging a word 
with the editor if she meets him in the society 
she frequents. The young man goes on the ac¬ 
customed day for the new books. * 4 1 have noth¬ 
ing for you this week, Mr. Tompkins,” says the 
manager of the literary department as politely 
as possible. The books are gone to the Vassar 
girl or to the rich idler, and poor Tompkins 
must not hope to earn his daily dollar again till 
seven or eight days have passed. His only 
consolation is that the dawdling dilettante can 
never get all the work, because he or she can¬ 
not write fast enough to supply the demand. 
Without the spur of necessity it is impossible to 
read and review two volumes a day for any 
length of time. It is hard to combine justice to 
an author with the necessity for rushing through 
his book at a hundred pages an hour. It is in¬ 
deed important to cut every leaf, lest the afore¬ 
said literary manager should accuse poor little 
Mr. Tompkins of carelessness and superficial- 
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Thus is every china captive of that 
mad summer chase aglow to me 
with summer suns and beauty — not 
a dull, lifeless clod of moulded, 
painted clay, but glorious, idealized 1 
token of long, warm halcyon days 
too quickly passed, of “ yesterdays 
that look backward with a smile.”" 


OLD WORCESTER IN “JAPAN TASTE.” 

Fro “ China Collecting in America .” ( Copyright , 

Charles Scribner's Sons.) 

ity in his judgment; but it is quit eimpossible 
that Tompkins should read every word of the 
children’s story-book, of the volume of second- 
class sermons, *of the collection of fifth-rate 
poetry, and of the harrowing tale of city life, 
entitled “The Bucket of Blood; or, the wash¬ 
erwoman’s revenge,” all of which have come at 
once, and are simultaneously submitted to his 
authoritative criticism. 

George Wood cut through thirty pages of the 
volume he held in his hand, then went to the 
end and cut backwards, then returned to the 
place he had reached the first time and cut 
through the middle of the book. It was his in¬ 
variable system and he found that it succeeded 
very well. 

“ It is not well done,” he said to himself, 
quoting Johnson; ‘ ‘ but one is surprised to see it 
done at all. What can you expect for fifty 
cents?” _ 


China Hunting. 

From Mrs. Alice Morse Earle's “ China Collecting in 
A merica .” (Charles Scribner's Sons.) 

My dearly loved friend, Charles Lamb, wrote, 
in his “ Essays of Elia,” “I have an almost 
feminine partiality for old china. When I go to 
see any great house, I inquire first for the china- 
closet, and next for the picture-gallery. I have 
no repugnance for those little lawless azure- 
tinted grotesques that, under the notion of men 
and women, float about uncircumscribed by 
any element, in that world before perspective— 
a china teacup.” In that partiality for old china 
I humbly join, and it is of the search through 
New England for such dear old china loves, 
and of the gathered treasures of those happy 
china hunts, that I write. 

China hunting is a true “ midsummer mad¬ 
ness.” When grass grows green and “ daffo¬ 
dils begin to peer ” my fancy lightly turns to 
thoughts of china. Hot waxes the fever as 
crawls up the summer sun ; fierce and fiercer 
rages the passion and the hunt, till autumn 
touches with her cold though glorious hand the 
trees and fields. Then doth my madness wane 
and chase grow dull, and icy winter finds me 
sane and calm, till charming spring returns to 
witch me to “ mine own lunes” once again. 


Were the possession of old or val¬ 
uable specimens of porcelain and 
pottery, or even of happy memo¬ 
ries of “days of joyance,” the only 
good things which came from the" 
long hours of country ranging ancf 1 
farm-house searching spent in our 
china quests, Philistines might per¬ 
haps scoff at the waste of time and 
energy ; but much else that is good 
have I found. Insight into human 
nature, love of my native country, 
knowledge of her natural beauties, 
acquaintance with her old land- 
1892, by marks and historical localities, fa¬ 

miliarity with her history, admira¬ 
tion of her noble military and naval 
heroes, and study of the ancient manners, 
customs and traditions of her early inhabitants 
have all been fostered, strengthened and indeed 
almost brought into existence by the search 
after and study of old china. How vague and 
dull were my school-day history-lesson mem¬ 
ories of Perry, of Lawrence, of Decatur, until 
I saw their likenesses on some hideous Liver¬ 
pool pitchers ! Then I read eagerly every word 
of history, every old song and ballad about 
them. How small was my knowledge of old 
“table manners” and table furnishings until I 
discovered, through my china studies, how our 
ancestors ate and served their daily meals ! 
How little I knew of the shy romance and the 
deep-lying though sombre sentiment in New 
England country life, until it was revealed to 
me in the tradition of many a piece of old china. 
How entirely powerless was I to discover the 
story of human nature as told in the counte¬ 
nance until my inquiries after old china made 
me a second Lavater in regarding the possibili¬ 
ties of successful purchase in case the ques¬ 
tioned one chanced to own any old porcelain 
heirlooms ! How few of our noble woods and 
valley roads had I seen until I drove through 
them searching for old farm-houses that might 
contain some salvage of teacups or teapots! And 
not only do we learn of America through our 
china hunts, but of England as well ; for nearly 
all of our old table-ware was English, and the 
history of the 
production 
of English 
china can be 
traced as 
easily in New 
England a s 
in Old Eng¬ 
land. Few 
of the more 
costly pieces 
came here, 
but humbler 
speci mens 
show equally 
well the gen- , province house pitcher. 

eral progress From “ China Collecting in America." 
of the manu- ( Copyright , 1892, by Charles 

facture. Scribner's Sons.) 
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ALL THE YEAR ROUND. 

Let nothing pass, for every hand 
Must find some work to do. 

Lose not a chance to waken love; 

Be firm, and just, and true. 

So shall a light that cannot fade 
Beam on thee from on high, 

And angel voices say to thee, 

These things shall never die. 

— From “ Small Helps /or To-Dav." {Roberts.) 


A Domestic Crisis. 

From Anna Fuller's “Pratt Portf aits." (G. P. Putnam's 
Sons.) 

Anson Pratt was a fine-looking man, an ad¬ 
vantage of which he himself made very little 
account. If he had been told that he had more 
actual beauty than his wife he would have 
been much offended. It was nevertheless a 
fact, and one which Emmeline knew and gloried 
in. To-night as she glanced' at his handsome 
face in the half-light cast by the second-best 
lamp, a sudden misgiving seized her. The 
face was not at its best. The finely marked 
brows were contracted, the eyes looked nearer 
together than was quite becoming, the lips were 
so tightly compressed as to seem thinner than 
usual. Decidedly, Anson was out of sorts. 
Oh! what was it this time? Was it buttons? 
Or was it fat in the gravy ? or-” 

“ Emmeline,” Anson said, in a slightly con¬ 
strained voice, “I have been making up my 
mind about something for a long time, and now 
my mind is made up.” 

This was evidently a more serious matter than 
buttons or gravy, and Emmeline’s courage re¬ 
vived, as it had a way of doing in the face of a 
real trouble. 

“What is it, Anson? Do you think you’ll 
have to take a partner after all ? ” 

“Something like it,” he answered, avoiding 
her eyes as he spoke. “I’ve engaged a house¬ 
keeper.” 

“ A what ? ” 

“ A housekeeper ?” 

“ Engaged a housekeeper? Why, Anson, 
what do you mean ?” 

“ I mean exactly what I say. I’ve engaged 
the woman sister Harriet was telling us about. 
She’s coming to-morrow afternoon.” 

“Coming here to keep house for you? To 
take my place ? ” 

“ She’s coming here to keep this house.” 

Emmeline had grown very white. 

“Why have you taken such a step without 
consulting me ? ” 

“ Because I was sure you would object, and I 
didn’t want any discussion.” 

“ But, Anson, what do you want of a house¬ 
keeper?” 

“What most folks want of a housekeeper. 
To have the house kept.” Anson was desper¬ 
ately afraid that his wife would persuade him to 
abandon his plan, and before she could interpose 
he had armed himself from top to toe in his 
grievances. 

“ I have borne a great deal, Emmeline. I’ve 
lived for seven years without any of the com¬ 
forts of a home. There isn’t a man in Dun- 
bridge who has had so much to put up with as 
I. And I’ve made up my mind that I’m not 
going to stand it another day. I’m going to 
try for once what it is like to have a clean 
house and whole clothes and something fit to 
eat.” 


“You’ve lived for seven years without the 
comforts of a home ? Do you mean that, 
Anson ? ” 

“ I mean just that.” 

“ And there isn’t a man in Dunbridge who 
has been so badly off as you ?” 

“ In some respects, no ! There isn’t a man 
in Dunbridge that is as badly off as 1 .” 

Emmeline got up from her chair and walked 
about the room with swift, nervous move¬ 
ments. Anson kept his seat and kept his de¬ 
termination. 

At last Emmeline came back and kne'.t down 
beside his chair. 

There were very few women of her day and 
generation who could have knelt down in just 
that supplicating way, and very few voices that 
could have sounded so beseeching as did hers. 

“ Anson, won’t you please give me one more 
trial ? Won’t you please tell that woman not to 
come ?” 

“ No, I won’t,” he answered stolidly. “ I’ve 
made up my mind to have a little comfort, and 
I’ve engaged Mrs. Beach for a month, begin¬ 
ning to-morrow.” 

“ But, Anson, for my sake, for both our 
sakes, tell her not to come. Oh, Anson ! I 
cannot bear it ! I am sure I cannot bear it— 
please—please don’t let her come.” 

Her tone of passionate entreaty was too in¬ 
tense to move him. It seemed to him like play¬ 
acting. 

“ I tell you, Emmeline,” he said, getting up 
and leaving her kneeling there beside his 
chair, “ the thing is done, and I’m not going to 
undo it. It’s no more than my right to have at 
least a month’s comfort, and I’m going to have 
it.” 

He felt that in saying “ at least a month ”he 
had made a great concession. 

As he turned away Emmeline got up from 
her knees and steadied herself against the back 
of the chair. The blood had rushed back into 
her white cheeks, and her eyes had an unnatu¬ 
ral light in them. But she spoke with a great 
deal of self-command. 

“ Anson,” she said, and he turned and looked 
at her. “ Anson, you will have to choose be¬ 
tween us—I will not stay with you one hour 
after that woman comes into the house.” 

“ And where shall you go ?” 

“ I don’t know. I suppose to mother’s. But 
that is of no consequence. As long as I cannot 
be your housekeeper, you will have to choose. 
You can have your new housekeeper, or you 
can have me, but you can’t have both. Oh, 
Anson, please don’t drive me out of the house 
like this,” she cried, coming toward him and 
putting both hands on his arm. 

He remembered the streak of dust that had 
been there the evening before. 

“ Nonsense,” Emmeline,” he said, impatient¬ 
ly, shaking off her hands. “ Don’t be so theat¬ 
rical. I’ve engaged the woman, and she’s com¬ 
ing, and that’s all there is about it. If you’ve 
a mind to fly into a passion, I can’t help it. 
Only one thing I must insist upon ! ” he added, 
sharply. “ That you stay in your own house 
where you belong.” 

“ Nevertheless I shall go.” 

There was a tone of quiet self-assertion in 
her voice that Anson had never heard before, 
and he suddenly felt himself in a white heat of 
anger. 

“ I forbid you to leave the house !” he cried. 
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The Bohemian Dancer. —La Juwa. 

From “ Cortlandt Laster , Capitalist ." 1 (Laird dr L.) 

“ Here she comes ! Here she comes ! ” 

The hall was wide and deep, gaudily deco¬ 
rated, and with a row of tiny boxes instead of a 
gallery, each box enclosed in half drawn plush 
hangings of a dead-gold hue. In spiral clouds 
the smoke of tobacco rose up to the clusters of 
incandescent lights dotting the dome-shaped 
ceiling, whilst the clinking of glasses and the 
voices of the drinkers drowned the first chords 
of the starting orchestra. This is the “ Gaiety,” 
the latest and best patronized New York imita¬ 
tion of the London music-halls or the Paris 
cafts-concerts , and the woman who now awaits 
the leader’s signal is the world-famed Bohemian 
dancer, La Juwa , the star attraction of this 
year’s season. 

Before and since, many a troop of so-called 
Bohemian performers have trod the stages of 
American variety theatres ; none of them ever 
honestly entitled to the proud appellation of 
Bohemians or Tziganes. And although more 
than one society lady manifested an almost 
dangerous enthusiasm for this lion-maned 
violinist, or that heavily-mustached cymbalum 
player, the sad fact remains that their adoration 
and their jewelled offerings were thrown at the 
feet of ill-disguised Teutons. So much for 
these cast-off Leipzig or Stuttgart virtuosi , 
parading, under false pretences, as the sons of 
that extraordinary people, the very origin of 
which is the embodiment of a dread mystery. 

Maroussia La Juwa—in plain English, Mary 
the Gypsy, the favorite—the “ craze,” as they 
say—of the pleasure-seeking New Yorkers of 
that year, may have been twenty-three or 
twenty-five years of age, and, if she is to be 
depicted in one word, she was undoubtedly 
ugly. A small head, with a low, contracted 
brow, beady eyes of intense black, thick pro¬ 
truding lips, and a nose which had more of the 
Kalmouck type than is generally found in her 
race. The expression of the face was severe, 
even harsh, almost cruel ; and the curve of the 
mouth, the nostrils, disclosed none of those vi¬ 
brations which correspond with the softer sensa¬ 
tions of woman’s inner being. Such was La 
Juwa at rest. Never a smile, never a look that 
gave forth, or called for sympathy, never a 
moist film over the brightness of the shining 
eyes—a true reflection of some metallic mirror. 

But La Juwa in action, La Juwa dancing, was 
another creature from La Juwa at rest. Look 
and listen; she begins now. After the first few 
bars the orchestra is silenced, and behind her, 
crouched rather than seated upon the last step 
of the background stairs, you perceive a strange 
being, a small boy or dwarf, a tambourine in 
his hands, and clad in something that looks, to 
the untrained eye, like a multicolored and 
shapeless bundle of rags. Beside this uninvit¬ 
ing garb you see nothing of him but an enor¬ 
mous head all black hair and eyes,and long bony 
hands striking his drum, around which hang 
bunches of amulets, brass rings, scarabs, cop¬ 
pers and coins. 

And then La Juwa touches with her lips a 
slender, double-piped flute or clarionet, and 
blowing softly, without an effort or a contrac¬ 
tion, begins, almost imperceptibly, to move her 
feet to the sounds of her own music. Her thick 
braids, coiled over her head in a huge mass, 


are held together by a broad, diadem-like, gold 
band; and over her short, clinging skirt of red 
and yellow Indian stuffs, quaintly pieced to¬ 
gether, a silver-spangled muslin veil wraps her 
up from neck to ankle, attached here and there 
with some enormous gold-headed pins. 

To the music of tambourine and flute, 
now soft and almost inaudible, now furious 
and raging like a simoon over the sand-hillocks 
of the Sahara, but always confined to five or six 
notes modulated in a tone of unspeakable mel¬ 
ancholy—she dances, at first in a slow, stately 
rhythm, which hardly displaces her feet. 

It seems a very little thing to describe, these 
five minutes of Bohemian dance, and indeed 
from such a description no idea can be formed 
of the extraordinary effect this performance 
produced upon the public — that common-place, 
uncultured public of a pretentious variety 
show. Still the fact was there; the crowd sat 
spell-bound, in absolute silence, almost breath¬ 
less, hypnotized. Softer and softer, lower and 
lower, like threads of infinite tenuity, grew the 
sound of the flute and the grumbling of the 
tambourine; and the little feet hardly moved 
now; and the voluptuousness of the head and 
bust had the weakness of satiety; and the eyes 
gradually extinguished their fire; and the 
ecstatic smile vanished from the rich, red lips — 
and, like a hugh butterfly, arose the coupled 
wings of the stage screen. La Juwa was 
gone. 

Awake at last, and madly howling, the pub¬ 
lic rises like one man and applauds, applauds, 
applauds. In answer to the stamping, the 
clapping, the shrieking, the stage-manager 
steps in front of the drop and says: 

“ By a special clause in her contract, La 
Juwa is to appear but once a day, and never to 
acknowledge calls. I have the honor of thank¬ 
ing the public, in her name.” 

A gesture starts the orchestra on the next 
number, and the growling of the displeased 
audience is soon drowned under the banging 
and bugling of the “ Boulanger March.” 

Adrift. 

From “ A Younger Sisterby the author of “ The Ate¬ 
lier du Lys .” ( Longmans , Green dr Co.) 

When Guenola had first landed there was a 
broken glitter upon the dark water, and the 
trees reflected in it were pictured in its depths 
as dark masses, but while she was paying her 
visit all had changed. The hills seemed now 
retiring into distance, drawing back and veiling 
themselves, and whereas earlier every stone 
and rock and crack in them had looked hard 
and distinct, all was now blended together; the 
wind had entirely dropped, not a breath came 
even from the dale nearly opposite, though 
generally sudden gusts were apt to rush thence, 
as if a breeze especially belonging to that spot 
dwelt there, and broke forth in brief furies. 
The lake was without color, and quite still, and 
mists were creeping over its surface and hang¬ 
ing on the fells. 

To one bred and born in Hepdale these 
things spoke plainly enough; the shepherd’s 
wife had been well aware of a coming change 
in the weather, and when Guenola said she 
must not stay, had nodded and answered, 
“ Aye, best not,” but being a taciturn woman, 
like most of the dalesfolk, and considering 
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Guenola‘s doings none of her affair, said no 
more, and indeed might well have supposed 
that the aspect of land and water spoke for it¬ 
self. But when Guenola had her mind oc¬ 
cupied, she was capable of cutting her best 
friend or embracing her worst enemy with 
equal unconsciousness, and she settled herself 
in the boat seeing no warning anywhere. 

Nor did she notice that the noisy game of the 
children had ceased, and that two or three of 
the youngest were slyly watching her from be¬ 
hind the bushes growing by the beck which 
flowed into the lake near the stony spot where 
she had moored her boat. 

A visitor to Langdale was too rare not to be 
made the most of, and the children peeped 
round the bushes, nudging one another and 
giggling as they saw her lying in the boat with 
her head pillowed on her arm. Encouraged 
by her stillness, they gradually came nearer, 
and one, advancing befoie the rest, stretched 
out his neck as far as he could to see her, and 
then looking back with a broad grin, announced 
in a delighted whisper the remarkable fact that 
the lady was asleep. 

“ Weel, aa nivver ! ” said the others, stealing 
up amid much tittering, and they stared until a 
little imp, the genius of the party, got hold of 
that dangerous thing, an original idea, and, 
with his hand over his mouth to stifle his 
laughter, looked a warning to his companions 
to keep still, and advanced stealthily out of the 
shelter of the alder bushes. 

All eyes were fixed on him in breathless ex¬ 
pectation, for Joe Lander, though almost the 
youngest of the children, was the acknowledged 
leader in all mischief, and a half frightened, 
half admiring murmur ran through the group, 
now increased by several more youngsters, as 
they realized what he was about, and saw him 
approach the boat, and noiselessly lift the 
stones piled on the chain; coiling it up in his 
hand, with occasional pauses to make sure that 
the sleeping Guenola had not roused up, he 
laid it softly on a cushion, and then gave a 
shove which sent the boat drifting out into the 
lake, after which the whole party took to their 
heels and scampered up the dale, only pausing 
when near home, when with one accord they 
turned, and looked for the boat. The currents 
had already drifted it out far into the lake, and 
the gathering mists hid it from sight even be¬ 
fore it passed round the great shoulder of hill 
towards which it was drifting. The conspira¬ 
tors looked at one another conscience-stricken, 
and went indoors, not the first who have been 
alarmed by the success of their plot. 


MY SUMMER. 

From Mrs. Moulton's “ Swallow Flights.” (Roberts.) 

Do you think the summer will ever come. 

With white of lily and flush of rose— 

With the warm, bright days of joy and June, 

So long as you dream they will never close ? 

Will the birds, atilt on the bending boughs, 

Sing out their hearts in a mad delight; 

And the golden butterflies, sun-suffused, 

Shimmer and shine from morn till night ? 

Do you think my summer will ever come, 
with brow of lily and cheek of rose ? 

Shall 1 hold her fast—my Joy, my June— 

And dream that my day will never close ? 

Will she mock the birds on the bending boughs 
(For her voice is music—my heart’s delight). 

Or be content, like the butterflies, 

In the sun of my love from morn till night ? 


The Comical Crow Baby. 

From Olive Thorne Miller's “ Little Brothers 0/ the 
Air.” (Houghton.) 

We are accustomed to regard the crow as a 
grave and solemn personage with a serious role 
in life ; and indeed life is such a constant war¬ 
fare to him that I eannot see how he finds any 
enjoyment in it. Lowell says of him at one 
period : 

“ The crow is very comical as a lover, and to 
hear him try to soften his croak to the proper 
Saint Preux standard has something the effect 
of a Mississippi boatman quoting Tennyson.” 

If he is droll as a lover, he is much more en¬ 
tertaining as an infant. The first I knew of the 
new use of the pasture, I heard one morning a 
strange cry. It was loud and persistent, and 
sounded marvelously like “ Ma-a ! Ma-a!” 
Mingled with it I heard the vigorous cries of 
crows. 

1 looked over into the pasture, and there I 
first saw the crow baby, nearly as big and black 
as his mamma, but with no tail to speak of. He 
sat — not stood — on the rail fence, bawling at 
the top of his hoarse baby-voice, “ Ma ! Ma ! 
Ma ! ” and as he grew impatient he uttered it 
faster and faster and louder and louder, draw¬ 
ing in his breath between the cries, and making 
it more like “ Wah ! Wah !” Whenever mam¬ 
ma flew over he followed her movement with 
hisjeyes, turning his head,and showing an eager, 
almost painful interest, till some one took pity 
on him and fed him. As he saw food approach¬ 
ing his voice ran up several tones higher, in 
laughable imitation of a human baby cry. This 
note is of course the promise of a “caw,” but 
the a is flattened to the sound of a in bar, which 
makes it a ludicrous caricature of our own first 
utterances. 

But sometimes mamma did not heed the cries, 
and sailed calmly by, alighting a few rails be¬ 
yond her hungry infant, though he held out his 
fluttering wings in the bird-baby’s begging way, 
exactly as does a young warbler who wouldn't 
be a mouthful for him. Then the little fellow 
would start up on unsteady legs, to walk the rail 
to reach her, balancing himself with outspread 
wings, and when he got beside her, put his 
beak to hers in a coaxing way that I don’t see 
how any mother could resist. But this wise 
dame had evidently hardened her heart. She 
probably wanted him to learn to help himself, 
for she dropped to the ground, and went wading 
about in the wet grass and mud, and at length 
flew off without giving him a morsel. Then the 
disappointed youngster cuddled up to a brother 
crow baby, and both lifted up their voices and 
lamented the emptiness of the cold, cold world. 

Perhaps the most comical performance of this 
clumsy baby was his way of alighting on a 
fence when he had been flying. He seized the 
board with his claws, which clung for dear life, 
while his body went on as it was going, with the 
result almost of a somersault. He tried to learn, 
however. He made great efforts to master the 
vagaries of fences, the irregularities of the 
ground, the peculiarities of branches. He per¬ 
sistently walked the rail fence, though he had to 
spread both wings to keep his balance. Then 
he climbed to the top of the rail which stood up 
at the corners, and maintained his position with 
great effort, but never gave up the attempt. 
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Kidnapped ! 

From A. L. Glyn's Fifty Pounds for a Wife(Holt.) 

At last Winifred heard the barking of a dog, 
lights appeared amongst the trees, and passing 
through an archway she found herself in a 
small room, where an old man and woman 
bowed low to Sir Rawdon, who addressed them 
in rapid French. 

“ Madame had arrived,” he told them ; “ but 
she had been very violent upon the journey, 
and they had been forced to bind her to prevent 
her from attempting her life. If the rooms were 
ready, he would at once proceed up-stairs.” 

“ But yes, the rooms were quite prepared; 
they had received monsieur’s chfpeche. Poor 
madame!” and they glanced commiseratingly 
at Winifred’s eyes and forehead, which were all 
that could be seen from the folds of the cloak 
by which she was enveloped. “ And monsieur 
had no fear to be alone with her?” the old 
woman asked. 

“No, monsieur could manage her;” and a 
grim smile played round Sir Rawdon’s lips. 
“She might scream, but that was nothing; 
madwomen always screamed. They must not 
be alarmed at the sound.” 

And then he bade the old man take his candle 
and light them up the stairs. 

The sailors, with their burden, followed the 
light through a stone passage, cold and clammy 
as a vault, and up a steep, winding staircase, to 
the door of a long, low room, with windows 
sunk in the thickness of the walls They crossed 
it, the dark polished boards echoing to their 
tread, and through a low-arched door entered a 
bedroom beyond, where, at a sign from Sir 
Rawdon, they laid the girl, still bound and 
gagged, upon a couch placed against the wall. 

“You may go,” he said in Italian to the men. 
“ Bon soir , Pierre!” and having seen the three 
out of the room, he locked the door and put the 
key in his pocket. 

“ What do you think of my prison,Winifred ?” 
he said, returning to her side. “ It is not the 
first time this old castle has been put to such a 
use. There are strange tales told of Chateau 
Noir, and few people care to approach the place 
at night. I hardly fancy you will escape me 
here.” 

He stooped and unbound her ankles, then her 
mouth, and lastly released her hands, when, 
with a spring that almost threw him off his 
balance, the girl started to her feet, and struggled 
so desperately to free herself from his grasp 
that she succeeded in snatching a heavy silver 
candlestick from the table and aiming a fierce 
blow at his head. 

He dashed it from her hand. 

“You vixen,” he said; “you will be tame 
enough to-morrow ;” and holding her by the 
shoulders, he looked with a cruel smile into her 
face, wild with fear and horror. 

She threw out her hands against his chest, 
exerting her utmost strength to keep him at 
arm’s-length; and for a moment they stood thus, 
face to face, while in the sudden stillness Wini¬ 
fred could hear the beating of her heart and the 
ticking of the watch she wore in a bracelet on 
her wrist. Her eyes were fastened on that 
pallid, mocking face, and little by little, as she 
looked, she saw a mysterious change pass over 
the haughty features. The deep-set eyes 
seemed to glow and darken with a strange 
smouldering fire, the pencilled brows contracted, 
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the nostrils dilated and the lips receded from 
the white, even teeth as the lips of a dog are 
drawn back in act to bite. From the broad brow 
the resolution and purpose faded, to be replaced 
by a blind, senseless rage ; the smouldering fire 
in the eyes beneath it burst into flame—no 
longer of human intelligence and reason, but 
blazing with murderous hate and fury ; and as 
she watched, the eyeballs seemed convulsed, 
and rolled until little but the whites were visible. 
In one horrible instant Winifred realized the 
truth—she was looking into the face of a mad¬ 
man ! 

Her eyes had caught and held him for the 
moment spell-bound by her gaze. She felt her 
power, and threw all her strength of will into 
the look she kept fixed upon his face ; and for 
what seemed to her an age-long eternity, they 
stood gazing thus in each other’s eyes. Then a 
sudden noise stantled the girl’s already over¬ 
strained nerves; for one second her gaze 
wavered, and her power was at an end. 

She heard a cry like a wild beast darting on 
its prey, felt herself flung backwards on the 
couch, and uttered a shriek, which was abruptly 
cut short by the grip of the madman’s hands 
upon her throat. 


Welcome the Returning Friends! 

From Margaret Sidney's 11 Five Little Peppers Grown 
Up.” ( Lothrop.) 

“ And now,” said Mother Fisher, dropping 
her arms and resuming her usual cheery man¬ 
ner, “ you and I, Charlotte, have got to put 
our minds on getting ready for the Whitneys 
and the home-coming, and we must make it 
just the brightest time that ever was. I’m no 
good at thinking up ways to celebrate,” added 
Mrs. Fisher, with a little laugh, “ Polly always 
did that; so you must do it for me, you and the 
doctor, Charlotte. And you better run in to 
his office now and make a beginning, for next 
week will come before we know it,” and with 
a motherly pat and a “ run along, child,” Mrs. 
Fisher waited to see Charlotte well on the way 
before she turned to her own duties. 

“ Come in !” cried little Dr. Fisher, as she 
rapped at the office door. “ Oh, it’s you, Char¬ 
lotte,” with a sigh of relief; “ I’m sure I don’t 
feel much like dragging on my boots and going 
off to the Land’s End to-night on a call.” 

“ Mrs. Fisher thought I ought to come and see 
you, sir, about getting up a plan to celebrate 
the home coming next week,” said Charlotte, 
feeling her heart bounding already with delight. 
Would they really be all together in a week? 

“ Now that’s something like,” exclaimed Dr. 
Fisher joyfully, and pushing aside with a reck¬ 
less hand his books and vials on the table; “ sit 
down, do, Charlotte; there,” as Charlotte set¬ 
tled her long figure in the opposite chair. “ Now 
then ! ” 

“ I never got up a plan to celebrate anything 
in my life,” said Charlotte, folding her hands 
in dismay. 

“ Nor I either,” confessed the little doctor in 
an equal tremor, “ Polly was always great at 
those things. But I suppose that’s the reason 
my wife set us two together, Charlotte, for she’s 
the wisest of women, and perhaps we ought to 
learn how to get up celebrations.” 

“ If only Phronsie were home,” breathed 
Charlotte wistfully. “ I’m so afraid our affair 
will be worse than nothing.” 
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“ I dare say,” replied tbe little doctor cheer¬ 
fully, “ but we can try, and that goes a great 
way, Charlotte—trying does.” 

Charlotte drew a long breath and moved un¬ 
easily in her chair. “ If we only knew how to 
begin,” she said at last doubtfully. 

“ I've always found,” said Dr. Fisher, spring¬ 
ing from his chair, “ that all you had to do to 
start a thing was to—begin.” 

“Yes, that’s just it,” ruminated Charlotte, 
bringing up her hands to hold her head with, 
“ I think we are in a tight place, Dr. Fisher.” 

“ Hum, that may be, ’ assented the little man, 
“ I like tight places. Now, then, Charlotte, 
how do you say begin ? ’’ 

Charlotte sat lost in thought for a minute, 
then she said, “Any way, I think it would be 
best for us to get up something very simple, so 
long as we are beginners.” 

“ I think so too,” agreed Dr. Fisher, “ so 
that’s settled. Now for the first thing; what do 
you say we should do, Charlotte?” 


The Mother-in-Law of a Giant. 

From George R. Sims' “Memoirs 0/ a Mother-in-Law.'" 

(The Waverly Co.) 

“ Miss Sabina’s young man ? ” 

Those were the words that struck my horri¬ 
fied ear one morning when, absolutely without 
the slightest idea of listening, I accidentally 
overheard a conversation between the house¬ 
maid and the cook in the housemaid’s pantry. 
I had gone downstairs into the kitchen to see 
the oven, cook always complaining that it was 
the oven’s fault when the pies and cakes, etc., 
were sent up to table either half baked or burnt 
to a cinder. 

I have had a good many years’ experience 
of housekeeping now, and I have never yet 
found an oven and a cook that exactly suited 
each other. My oven is too slow for some 
cooks and too quick for others. 

I know what the cooks say about the oven, 
but I wonder what the oven would say about 
the cooks if it could speak. 

Sabina was upstairs playing the piano in the 
morning-room, and singing some absurd thing 
in Italian or German—both languages are the 
same to me, for I am not ashamed to say that 
in my younger days girls were not expected to 
know more than their own language and a 
little French, but my eldest daughter Sabina, 
and my second daughter Maud, “ the beauty 
of the family,” as her brothers and sisters call 
her, are really very clever linguists, reading 
Italian and German, and speaking it remark¬ 
ably well though up to the present it has not 
been of much use to them, except to enable 
them to talk together occasionally without 
letting me know what they are saying. 

I have always been proud of my daughter 
Sabina's many accomplishments, and I am not 
ashamed to confess that I always looked 
forward to her making a good marriage. At 
the time I received my terrible shock from the 
housemaid’s pantry, Sabina was just eighteen, 
and though her father would sometimes say 
“ I suppose we shall be having Sabina engaged 
presently,” I had not seriously thought of her 
being sought in marriage by any one. 

When 1 entered the morning-room and saw 
Sabina seated at the piano, my mind had for a 
moment reverted to her early school escapades, 
and I had a momentary idea—absurd, of course 


—that perhaps some deaf and dumb alphabet 
business had been going on. 

I hesitated to ask Sabina about it. I didn’t 
like to say to my child that 1 had heard the 
servants talking about her, and so I stood in 
the doorway hesitating. Sabina evidently did 
not notice me, for she went on singing, when 
all of a sudden I saw Tommy crawl out quietly 
from under the table with a horrible thing they 
call a scratchback—where the boy got it from 
goodness knows—and before I could utter a 
sound he was behind her and scraped the thing 
right down her back. Sabina gave a shriek 
and almost leaped into the air — I’m sure I 
should have shrieked, too—then turning round 
she caught sight of Tommy. 

“Oh, you little wretch,” she shrieked, and 
in her temper she gave him a tremendous box 
on the ear. 

Tommy is a brave boy, but the tears came 
into his eyes and he clenched his fist. 

“ You coward ! ” he cried, “ you know you’re 
a girl and a man can’t hit a woman, but I ll pay 
you out for it. The first time I meet your 
lamp-post in the street I’ll hit him, and then 
he’ll have to fight me.” 

“ You little wretch; what do you mean by 
my lamp-post? ” 

“ Oh, yes, just as if you didn’t know. I saw 
him walking up and down in front of the house 
yesterday, looking up at the window and gr.n- 
ning. Yes; and you waved your hand to him. 
Ah, you think I don’t know. Wait till ma 
finds it out, that’s all. She’ll lamp-post him. 
She’ll give him a bit of her mind.” 

That was more than I could stand, so I hur¬ 
ried into the room and I said, “ Sabina, what 
is the meaning of all this? What on earth does 
Tommy mean about a lamp-post?” 

Sabina turned the color of a peony, and 
Tommy gave a little whistle. 

“ Now, Tommy,” I said, ” be good enough 
to explain. Who is Sabina’s lamp-post?” 

“ Excuse me, ma,” said Master Tom, draw¬ 
ing himself up, “ but a fellow never splits on a 
girl—it isn t cricket.” 

“ I don’t care,” I said, “ whether it’s cricket 
or football or marbles, or only battledore and 
shuttlecock; I mean to know.. Perhaps. Sa¬ 
bina, you will be good enough to explain.” 

“ Oh. mamma, its—its only Tommy’s non¬ 
sense,” exclaimed my daughter, half sobbing. 
“ Let me go to my 100 m, please, ma. That 
bad boy frightened me so, and I feel faint.” 

“ Very well, my dear, go to your room by all 
means,” I said, calmly, “but when you feel 
better I shall expect you to come down with a 
full explanation of who the lamp-post is who 
looks up at your window, and to whom you 
wave your hand. I may tell you. I have heard 
something of this before.” 

‘ Oh, mamma, dear mamma, don’t be angry, 
and I—I 11 tell you everything presently; but 
let me go now, please.” 

“ Sabina my child,” I said kindly, drawing 
her to me, and laying her head on my shoulder, 
“ don t dis ress yourself. I am not cross— 
only there must be no secrets between us, my 
child, especially in a matter of this sort, for I 
presume the lamp-post your brother refers to 
is a young man. There, my dear, go to your 
room now; calm yourself, and when you feel 
better come to me, and we’ll have a quiet chat 
in my own little room.” 

Sabina, who was always a most tender- 
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hearted girl, fairly broke down when I spoke 
so quietly, having, I suppose, expected a storm, 
though why my children always expect I am 
going to fly out I can’t imagine; and putting 
her handkerchief to her eyes went out of the 
room. 

Tommy followed her, looking very crest¬ 
fallen; and outside I heard him say to her, 
“ Sabby, I am so sorry; upon my honor, I am. 
I didn’t know the mater was there, or I’d have 
bitten my tongue out sooner than have blabbed. 
Don’t cry, Sabby; and when you come down 
you shall punch me as hard as ever you like, 
and I'll never call Gus Walkinshaw lamp-post 
again !’’ 

“ Gus Walkinshaw ! ” I stood rooted to the 
spot with horror. Gus Walkinshaw, the son of 
our vicar, a young man without the slightest 
expectation in the world, for he had several 
elder brothers, and six feet two high in his 
stockings; not, of course, that I ever saw him 
in them, but my boys have told me that was 
his height; and he was the being alluded to by 
my son Tommy as “ the lamp-post,” and by 
my cook and housemaid as “ Miss Sabina’s 
young man.” 

Six feet two and no expectations, and my 
daughter Sabina was the shortest of all my 
family—being barely five feet. 

No wonder I shuddered. If there was one 
thing which I had not contemplated it was be¬ 
ing the mother-in-law of a giant. 


Pastimes of Ladies. 

From Mrs. Sherwood's “ Art of Entertaining." (Dodd 
Mead <5r» Co.) 

The London Times says that the present sea¬ 
son has seen “ driving jump to a great height 
of favor amongst fashionable women.” 

It is a curious expression, but enlightens us 
as to the liberty which even so great an au¬ 
thority takes with our common language. There 
is no doubt of the fact that the pony phaeton 
and the pair of ponies are becoming a great 
necessity to an energetic woman. The little 
pony and the Ralli cart, as a ladies’ pastime, is 
a familiar figure in the season at Newport, at a 
thousand country places, at the seaside, in our 
own Central Park, and all through the West 
and South. 

It has been much more the custom for ladies 
in the West and South to drive themselves, 
than for those at the North; consequently they 
drive better. Only those who know how to 
drive well ought ever to attempt it, for they 
not only endanger their own lives, but a dozen 
other lives. Whoever has seen a runaway 
carriage strike another vehicle, and has beheld 
the breaking up, can realize for the first time 
the tremendous force of an object in motion. 
The little Ralli cart can become a battering-ram 
of prodigious force. 

No form of recreation is so useful and so be¬ 
coming as horseback exercise. No English¬ 
woman looks so well as when turned out for 
out-of-door exercise. And our American women, 
who buy their habits and hats in London, are 
getting to have the same chic. Indeed, so im¬ 
mensely superior is the London habit con¬ 
sidered, the French circus-women who ride in 
the Bois, making so great a sensation, go over 
to London to have their habits made, and thus 
return the compliment which English ladies pay 


to Paris in having all their dinner-gowns and 
tea-gowns made there. Perhaps disliking this 
sort of copy, the Englishwomen are becoming 
careless of their appearance on horseback, and 
are coming out in a straw hat, a covert coat, 
and a cotton skirt. 

The soft felt hat has long been a favorite on 
the Continent, at watering-places for the Eng¬ 
lish; and it is much easier for the head. Still, 
in case of a fall it does not save the head like a 
hard, masculine hat. 

We have not yet, as a nation, taken to cy¬ 
cling for women; but many Englishwomen go all 
over the globe on a tricycle. A husband and 
wife are often seen on a tricycle near London, 
and women who lead sedentary lives, in offices 
and schools, enjoy many of their Saturday 
afternoons in this way. 

Boating needs to be cultivated in America. 
It is a superb exercise for developing a good 
figure; and to manage a punt has become a 
common accomplishment for the riverside girls. 
Ladies have regattas on the Thames. 

Fencing, which many actresses learn, is a very 
admirable process for developing the figure. 
The young Princesses of Wales are adepts in 
this. It requires an outfit consisting of a dainty 
tunic reaching to the knees, a fencing-jacket of 
soft leather with tight sleeves, gauntlet gloves, 
a mask, a pair of foils, and costing about fifteen 
dollars. 

American women as a rule are not fond of 
walking. There must be something in the na¬ 
ture of an attraction or a duty to rouse our 
delicate girls to walk. They will not do it for 
their health alone. Gymnastic teaching is, 
however, giving them more strength, and it 
would be well if in every family of daughters 
there were some calisthenic training, to develop 
the muscles, and to induce a more graceful 
walk. 

To teach a girl to swim is almost a duty, and 
such splendid physical exercises will have a 
great influence over that nervous distress which 
our climate produces with its over-fulness of 
oxygen. 

If girls do not like to walk, they all like to 
dance, and it is not intended as a pun when we 
mention that “a great jump” has been made 
back to the old-fashioned dancing, in which 
freedom of movement is allowed. Those who 
saw Mary Anderson’s matchless grace in the 
“ Winter’s Tale ” all tried to go and dance like 
her, and to see Ellen Terry’s spring as the pretty 
Olivia teaches one how entirely beautiful is 
this strong command of one’s muscles. From 
the German cotillion back to the Virginia reel 
is indeed a bound. 


“ DESUL TOR Y REA DING." 

O finest essence of delicious rest! 

To bid for some short space the busy mijl 
Of anxious, ever-grinding thought be still ; 

And let the weary brain and throbbing breast 
Be by another’s cooling hand caressed. 

This volume in my hand, I hold a charm 
Which lifts me out of reach of wrong or harm. 

I sail away from trouble ; and, most blessed 
Of every blessing, can myself forget: 

Can rise above the instance, low and poor, 

Into the mighty law that governs yet. 

This hingfcd cover, like a well-hung door, 

Shuts out the noises of the jangling day, 

These fair leaves fan unwelcome thoughts away. 

— F. M. P. in the London Spectator. 
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Any book or article mentioned in this pay>er supplied at the shortest notice • 
BOOKS FOR SUMMER READING, 

Mentioned or advertised elsewhere in this issue , with select lists of other suitable reading . The abbre¬ 
viations of publishers' na?nes will guide to the advertisements, frequently contabiing descriptive notes. 

For other books of a more general character, suitable for summer reading, see the publishers' ad¬ 
vertisements. 


THE NEW NOVELS. 

^-About, The mother of a marquise, 75c.; pap., 50c. Cassell 
Adams, Mrs. L., My land of Beulah, pap., 50c. Lippincott 
Adee (D. G.), The blue scarab, pap., 50c... .Laird Gf L 

Aide, A voyage of discovery, $1.25. Harper 

Alarcon, Brunhilde, $1; pap., 50c. Lovell 

— Moors and Christians, and other tales, pap., 50c .Cassell 

— The three-cornered hat, 75c.; pap., 50c. Cassell 

Alden and Livingston, John Remington Martyr, $1.50. 

Lot hr op 

Allen, Grant, Dumaresq’s daughter, pap., 50c . .Harper 

— Recalled to life, $1 ; pap., 40c. Holt 

— The Duchess of Powysland, pap., 35c. Tucker 

— What’s bred in the bone, pap., 25c. Tucker 

Argles, A little rebel, pap., 25c .. Rand , McN 

— O’Connors of Ballinahinch, pap., 50c. Hovendon Co 

Atherton, A question of time, Si. U. S. B'k Co 

Austen, Pride and prejudice, 2 v., $2.50. Roberts 

— Sense and sensibility, 2 v., $2.50. Roberts 

Austin, Betty Alden, $1.25. Houghton, M 

x^XBaldwin (Mrs. H.), Where town and country meet, 

Sr.50. Lo/ig/nans, G 

Ball, Was she wife or widow? $1; pap., 50c. Bonner 

L-^Balzac, An historical mystery, $1.50. Roberts 

— Albert Savarus, $1.50. Roberts 

— Cousin Pons, pap., 35c. Warne 

\y / '— Pierrette, $1.50. Roberts 

Barr (A. E.), Love for an hour is love forever, $1-25. 

Dodd, M 

— A rose of a hundred leaves, $1.50. Dodd, M 

— A sister to Esau, $1-25. Dodd, M 

— Short stories, pap., 50c. Bonner 

— The beads of Tasmer, $1.25 ; pap., 50c. Bonner 

Barr (R.), In a steamer chair, 75c. ; pap., 50c- Cassell 

Barrett, F., Olga’s crime, $1 ; pap., 50c_ U. S. B'k Co 

Barrie, Auld licht idylls. $1.50. Cassell 

— Better dejid, pap., 25c. Rand, McN 

— The little minister, $1 ; pap., 50c. Lovell, Coryell 

\—*— When a man’s single, $1 ; pap., 50c. Lovell, Coryell 

— Same, pap., 25c. . Waverly Co 

— A window in Thrums, pap., 25c. Cassell 

— Same. S 1 ; pap., 50c. Lovell , Coryell 

Bates, Tatters, pap., 50c. Lee Gr S 

Bassett (F. S.), Sea phantoms. Morrill, Higgins 

Bazan, A wedding trip, $1. Cassell 

— Morrina, $1.50. Cassell 

— The angular stone, pap., 50c. Cassell 

— The swan of Vilamorta, $1.50. Cassell 

Beard (Dan), Moonblight, $1. Webster 

Bentzon, Georgette, pap., 50c_ Donohue, He/ineberry 

Besant, St. Katharine’s by the tower, pap., 60c. Harper 

— Same, pap., 20c. U. S. B'k Co 

Bishop, The yellow snake, $1.25 ; pap., 50c. U. S. B'k Co 
Black, A daughter of Heth, new rev. ed., 90c. ..Harper 

— A Princess of Thule, new rev. ed., 90c. Harper 

— Donald Ross of Heimra, pap., 50c. Harper 

— In silk attire, new rev. ed., 90c. Harper 

— Strange adventures of a phaeton, new rev. ed., $1. 
r Harper 

N^/Blackall, Won and not one, 75c. Lippincott 

Bloede, The story cf two lives, $1. Cassell 

Bogy (L. V.), In office, pap., 25c. Schulte 

Boldrewood, A Sydney-side Saxon, $1. Macmillan 

— Robbery under arms, $1. Macmillan 

Bourget, Pastels of men, 1st and 2d ser., ea., $1 .Roberts 


Bovesen, The mammon of unrighteousness, $1.25. 

U. S. B'k Co 

Braddon, The fatal marriage, pap., 25c. Craw/ord 

— The world, the flesh and the devil, $1 ; pap., 50c. 

U. S. B'k Co 

Bronte, Shirley, pap., 20c. Warne 

— Jane Eyre, pap , 20c. Warne 

Broughton a/id Bisland, A widower indeed, pap., 50c. 

Applet 071 

Buchanan (Rob.), Come live with me and be my love, 

$1.25. Lovell, Coryell 

Burnham, Miss Bagg’s secretary, $1.25 .. .Houghto 7 i, M 

Burton, Ruling the planets, pap., 50c. Harper 

By a Himalayan lake, by An idle exile, 75c.; pap., 50c. 

Cassell 

Caird, A romance of the moors, $1; pap., 25c. Holt 

Caine, The scapegoat, new il. ed., $1; pap., 50c. 

U. S. B'k Co 

Calmire, $1.50. Mac 77 iilla 7 i 

Cambridge, My guardian, pap., 50c. Appleto 7 i 

— Not all in vain, $1; pap., 50c. Appieto 7 i 

— The three Miss Kings, 75c.; pap., 50c. Appleton 

Cameron (Mrs. E. L.), A hard lesson, pap., 50c. Taylor 

— A loyal lover, pap., 50c. Taylor 

Carey, R. N., Averil, $1.25. Lippincott 

— Heriot’s choice, pap., 25c. U. S. B'k Co 

— Mary St. John, pap., 50c. Lippincott 

Carpenter. A woman of Shawmut, $1.25 .Little, Brown 
Catherwood, The lady of Fort St. John, §1.25. 

Houghton , M 

Chilton (E.), History of a failure, $1. Longnians, GS 

Claretie, All for Jack, pap., 50c. Rand, McN 

Clemens, Merry tales, 75c. Webster 

Clifford, Mrs. W. K., Love-letters of a worldly woman, 

Si.25. Harper 

Cobb, The fortunes of Conrad, pap., 25c. Bo 7 iner 

Cobban, The horned cat, $1; pap., 50c. U. S. B'k Co 

Coleridge, Amethyst, $1 ; pap., 50c. Appleton 

Conway, Prisons of air, pap., 50c. U. S. B'k Co 

Cooke, Huckleberries gathered from New England hills, 

$1.25. Houghton, M 

Corelli, The soul of Lilith, $1.25. Lovell, Coryell 

— Thelma, pap., 50c. Lovell, Coryell 

Couch, I saw three ships, 75c.; pap., 50c. Cassell 

— The blue pavilions, Si.25. ..Cassell 

Couperus, Eline Vere, $1. Appleton 

Crawford, Dr. Claudius, new ed., $1. Mac/nilla/t 

— Mr. Isaacs, /tewed., $1. Mac 77 iillan 

— Paul Patoff, 7 iew cheaper ed., pap., 50c.. .Houghton, M 

— Tale of a lonely parish, /tegv ed., $1. Mac/nillan 

— The three fates, $1. Mac 77 iilla 7 i 

— The witch of Prague, $1. Macmillan 

— With the immortals, new ed., $1. Mac 7 nillan 

Crim, Adventures of a fair rebel, $1; pap., 50c.. Webster 

— In Beaver Cove and elsewhere, $1. Webster 

Croker, Interference, pap., 50c. .1 . Lippi 7 icott 

Crommelin, Freaks of Lady Fortune, pap., 50c. 

U. S. B'k Co 

Cushing, Cut with his own diamond, pap., 50c .Harper 
Dahn, What is love? pap., 25c ..Nile C. Stnith Pub. Co 

Dalin, European relations, 50c. Cassell 

Danilevski, The Princess Tarakanova, $2 ..Mac/nillan 
Daudet, Rose and Ninette, §1; pap., 50c. Cassell 

— The battle of love, pap., 50c. Donohue, Hen/ieberry 

Davis (R. H.), Van Bibber and others, Si. Harper 

Davy, A daughter of earth, pap., 25c. Rand , McN 
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Deene (Harley), Cortlandt Laster, capitalist, pap., 50c. 

Laird S 3 L 

\_^-Dincklage, E. v., The little Countess, $1; pap., 50c. 

Bonner 

Doctor Lamar, $1.25. Crowell 

Dod, A highland chronicle, $1 ; pap., 50c. Dodd , M 

Dollarocracy, an American novel, pap., 50c — Taylor 

Donnelly. Dr. Huguet, $1.25 ; pap., 50c. Schulte 

—Dougall, Beggars all, $1.50. Longmans , G 

Doyle, The white company, $1; pap., 50c.. U. S. B'k Co 

Drosines, Amaryllis, 50c. Cassell 

Du Bois, Columbus and Beatriz, $1. McClurg 

Du Boisgobey, Fontenay, the swordsman, pap., 50c. 

Rand , McN 

— The red lottery ticket, pap., 20c. U. S. B'k Co 

Du Maurier, Peter Ibbetson, $1.50. Harper 

Ecbstruth, The wild rose of Gross-Stauffen, $1.25 ; 

pap., 75c. Worthington 

Eckstein, Hertha, 75c. ; pap., 50c. Gottsberger Peck 

Edwards (A. B.), Miss Carew, pap., 20c... U. S . B'k Co 
Edwards (M. B.), A North Country comedy, Si.25. 

Lippincott 

Eggleston, The faith doctor, $1.50 .. Appletoyi 

Eleven possible cases, by Stockton, Miller, [and others ], 

75c.; pap., 50c. Cassell 

Ella, Philippa, 50c. Cassell 

Enault, Carine, $1.25. Little , B 

Evelyn’s career, pap., 60c. Harper 

Falconer, Cecilia de Noel, Si. Macmillan 

— The Hotel D’Angleterre, 50c. Cassell 

— Mademoiselle Ixe, 50c. Cassell 

Farjeon, For the defence, Si; pap., 50c U. S. B'k Co 

— The blood white rose, pap., 20c. U. S. B'k Co 

— The shield of love, §1; pap., 40c. Holt 

— Ties—human and divine, $1 ; pap., 50c.. ..U.S. B'k Co 

Farrar, Darkness and dawn. S2. Longma?ts y G 

Fawcett (E.), An heir to millions, $1.25 ; pap., 50c. 

Schulte 

— A New York family, pap., 50c. Cassell 

— Women must weep, Si ; pap., 75c. Laird LA L 

Fenn, A golden dream, Si ; pap., 50c. U. S. B'k Co 

— The new mistress, pap., 50c. Lippiticott 

Feuillet, Aliette, pap., 35c. Warne 

Fitch (T. and A. M.), Better days, Si.25 ; pap., 50c. 

Schulte 

Flammarion, Lumen, 75c.; .pap., 50c. Cassell 

— Urania, pap., 50c. Donohue , Henneberry LA Co 

Fletcher, The Johnstown stage, 75c.; pap., 50c .Appleton 
^France, Anatole, Thais, Si; pap., 25c. 

Nile C. Smith Pub. Co 

Franzos, Judith Trachtenberg, pap., 40c. Harper 

Fraser, A fashionable marriage, pap., 25c.. U. S. B'k Co 

Fuller (A.), Pratt portraits, Si. Putnam 

Fuller (H. B.), The chevalier of Pensieri-Vani, new enl. 

ed.y Si-25. Centiiry 

G-arland, A member of the third house, pap., 50c .Schulte 

— Main travelled roads, Si; pap., 50c. Arena Pub. Co 

l^-Gatschenberger, Love is lord of all, Si ; pap., 50c. 

Bonner 

Gautier, A square game, pap., 50c. 

Donohue , Henneberry LA Co 

Gennevraye, L’Ombra, S125. U. S. B'k Co 

Genon, Inquirendo Island, 3 d ed.y pap., 50c. Kerr 

— The last tenet, pap., 50c. Kerr 

Gissing, Denzil Quarrier, Si. Macmillan 

Glyn, Fifty pounds for a wife, Si; pap., 50c. Holt 

Gordon, A Puritan pagan, Si. Appleton 

— Marionettes, $1. : • Cassell 

— Vampires, Si. Lippincott 

Grant (Rob.), Reflections of a married man, ; pap., 

50c. 1 . Scribner 

l—-^"'Grant, The Carletons, Si; pap., 50c. Bonner 

Gray, Elsa, pap., 50c. Harper 

Green (A. K.), The old stone house, pap., 40c . .Putnam 
Greville (H.), Aurette’s husband, pap., 50c .Laird LA L 
v .-Griffith, Corinthia Marazion, 75c. ; pap., 50c .Lippincott 
Grigorovitch, The cruel city, 75c.; pap., 50c.. .Cassell 
Habberton, The Chautauquans, Si ; pap., 50c. .Bon?ter 

— Out at Twinnett’s, pap., 50c. Taylor LA Co 

— Well out of it, pap., 30c. Taylor 

Haggard, Nada the lily, Si. Longmans , G 

— Same, pap., 50c.1. Waverly Co 

Haidheim, Wife and woman, $1; pap., 50c. . ..Bonner 
Hake, Within sound of the Weir, 75c. ; pap., 50c .Cassell 

Stole, E. E., Sybil Knox, Si. Cassell 

u-^Hall (Gertrude), Far from to-day, St. Roberts 

Hamer, An old chronicle of Leighton, $1.50 ..Randolph 
Hancock (A. U.),The genius of Galilee, pap., 50c.. Kerr 

— John Auburntop, novelist, $1-25 ; pap., 50c. Kerr 

Hardy, A group of noble dames, $1.25 . - Harper 

— Tess of the D’Urbervilles, Si.50. Harper 

Harland (H.), Mea culpa, S1.25. S. B'k Co 

Harland (M.), His great self, $1.25. Lippincott 

Harris (J. C.), On the plantation, $1.50. Appleton 

Harris (M. C.), An utter failure, $1.25. Appleton 

Harris (A. L.), The fatal request, 75c.; pap , 50c. Cassell 
Harrison, Mrs. C. C., A daughter of the South, Cassell 

Harte, A first family of Tasajara, $1.25- Houghton , M 

— Colonel Starbottle’s client, Si.25. Houghton , M 


Hatton, The abbey murder, pap., 20c. 
— The Princess Mazaroff, $1. 


..U.S. B'k Co 
..U.S. B'k Co 
Hector [“ Mrs. Alexander”], Mammon, $1. 

Lovelly Coryell 

— Well won, pap., 30c. Taylor 

Helen Brent, M.D., 75c. Cassell 

Hertz-Gar ten. Through the red-litten windows, 50c. 

Cassell 

Hibbard, Iduna and other stories, Si. Harper 

— The Governor, Si ; pap., 50c. Scribner 

Hobbes, Some emotions and a moral, 50c. Cassell 

Hobbes (J. O.), The sinner’s comedy, 50c. Cassell 

Holmes (Margret), The price of the ring. Si .25; pap., 

50c. Schulte 

Holmes, Marguerite, Si.50. Dillingham 

Hope, Father Stafford, 75; pap., 50c. Cassell 

Howard, Mollie darling, pap., 20c. U.S. B'k Co 

— Sweetheart and wife, pap., 20c. U.S. B'k Co 

Howard and Sharp, A fellowe and his wife, $1-25. 

Houghtony M 

Howe (Maud), Phillida, pap., 50c. U.S. B'k Co 

Howells, An imperative duty. Si. Harper 

— The Albany d^pot, 50c. Harper 

— The quality of mercy. Si-50. Harper 

Hudson (W. C.), On the rack, 75c.; pap., 50c.. .Cassell 

Hunt, A woman’s talent, $1 ; pap., 50c. De Wolfey F 

Hume, The year of miracles, pap., 25c. U.S. B'k Co 

Indian idyls, by an idle exile, Si ; pap., 50c. Cassell 

Ingersleben, Little heather-blossom, pap., 25c. Bonner 

In tent and bungalow, by an idle exile, 50c. Cassell 

James, The lesson of the master, $1. Macmillan 

Janvier, The uncle of an angel, Si.25. Harper 

Jerome, On the stage and off, Si; pap., 25c. Holt 

Jocelyn, Drawn blank, pap., 50c. Lippincott 

Jokai, Pretty Michal, Si ; pap., 50c. Cassell 

— The nameless castle, pap., 50c. Price-McGill Co 

Kennard, A crack county, pap., 20c. U. S. B'k Co 

— Pretty Kitty Herrick, pap., 50c. Taylor 

— The girl in the brown habit, pap., 25c. U. S. B'k Co 

Kendall (May), Such is life, cheaper ed.y $1. 

LongtnanSy G 

Kerr (A. H.), An honest lawyer, $1 ; pap., 50c. .Schulte 

Kielland, Tales of two countries, $1. Harper 

King (Chas.), Captain Blake, $1.25. Lippincott 

King (Grace), Tales of a time and place, $1.25.. .Harper 
Kipling (Beatrice), The heart of a maid. Si ; pap., 50c. 

U. S. B k Co 

Kipling (R.), Life’s handicap, $1. Macmillan 

— Mine own people, pap., 25c. U. S. B'k Co 

Kipling (R.) and Balestier, The naulahka.. Macmillan 

Kirk, Ciphers, Si-25. Houghtony M 

Korolenko, In two moods, Si; pap., 50c. ..U. S. B'k Co 

La Brete, The story of Reine, Si. Roberts 

Laforest, Rende and Colette, pap., 50c. Cassell 

Lanza (Marquise), A golden pilgrimage, pap., 50c. 

Laird LA Lr 

Lawless, Grania, $1.. Macmillan 

Leffingwell, Manulito, S1.25. Lippincott 

Lee, Love or money, $1 ; pap., 50C. Appleton 

Lee (Margaret), One touch of nature, pap., 30c. ..Taylor 

Lemon, A divided duty, pap., 50c. Lippincott 

Lemore, A covenant with the dead, pap., 50c .Lippincott 
Lewis (Mrs. H.), Cecil Rosse, Si ; pap., 50c- Bonner 

— Edith Trevor’s secret, $1 ; pap., 50c. Bonner 

Libbey, Florabel’s lover, Si ; pap., 50c. Bonner 

— We parted at the altar, $1 ; pap., 50c. Bonner 

Lindau, Helen Young, pap., 25c. Randy McN 

Lothrop, Mrs.y Five little Peppers grown up, $1.50. 

Lot hr op 

Loti, Madame Chrysanthfcme, pap., 50c. 

Donohuey Henneberry LA Co 

— The book of pity and of death, Si; pap , 50c. Cassell ■ 

— The romance of a child, pap., 25c. Rand , McN 

Ludlow, A king of Tyre, $1. Harper 

— That angelic woman, S 1 . Harper 

Ludlum, John Winthrop’s defeat, Si; pap., 50c .Bonner 

— Lida Campbell, $r ; pap., 50c. Bonner 

Lynch, Moina, or against the mighty, pap., 50c. 

Laird LA L 

Lytton, The Caxtons, pap., 20c. Warne 

Maartens, A question of taste, pap., 30c. Lovelly Coryell 

— An old maid’s love, pap., 45c. Harper 

— Same , pap., 50c. U. S. B'k Co 

Macalpine, A man’s conscience, $1.50. Harper 

Macdonald, The flight of the shadow, $1; pap., 50c. 

Appleton 

McDougall, The hidden city, 75c.; pap., 50c- Cassell 

Mackay, The twin soul, pap., 20c. U.S. B'k Co 

Maclean, Light o’ love, Si.25; pap., 75c .. .Worthington 

Mairet (Mme.), An artist, 75c.; pap., 50C. .Cassell 

Magruder, At anchor, pap., 50c. Lippincott 

Mallock, A human document, 75c. ; pap., 50c. ..Cassell 

Malloy, A modern magician, pap., 20c. U. S. B'k Co 

Malot, H., A story without a mo. al, pap., 50c .LairdLA L 

— Conscience, $1.25; pap., 75c. Worthington 

— Zyte, pap., 35c. Warne 

Manley, Some children of Adam, Si; pap., 50c. 

Worthington 

Marshall, It happened yesterday, $1; pap., 50c .Appleton 
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Marston, Lover and husband, pap., 25c- U. S. B'k Co 

Mnsoch, The new Job, 75c. ; pap., 50c. Cassell 

Mathers, Helen [andothers]. The fate of Fenella, $1.50. 

Cassell 

Matthews (J. B.), In the vestibule limited, 50c. Harper 

— With my friends, $1. Longmans , G 

Maude, A merciful divorce, $1 ; pap., 50c. Appleton 

Maxwell (P. B.), One man’s folly, pap., 25c. 

Donohue, Hentteberry b 3 Co 

Meredith (G.), The tragic comedians, Si.50. Roberts 

Meredith (Maud), Winsome, but wicked, pap., 25c. 

Donohue, Hentieberry b 3 Co 

Millet (F. D.), A capillary crime, $1.25. Harper 

Mrs. Leslie and Mrs. Lennox, 75c. ; pap., 50c ..Cassell 

Molloy, J. F., Sweet is revenge, pap., 50c. Taylor 

Moran, From school-toom to bar, $1.25.. Lippincott 

Morris (W.), The story of the glittering plain, $2 50 

Roberts 

Moore (G.), Vain fortune, $r. Scribner 

Murfree, In the “Stranger People's” country, $1.50. 

Harper 

Murray, D. C., Old Blazer’s hero, pap., 20c. 

U. S. B'k Co 

— and Herman, He fell among thieves, $1; pap., 50c. 

U. S. B'k Co 

Needell, The story of Philip Methuen, $1; pap., 50c. 

Appleton 

Norris, Miss Wentworth’s idea $1 ; pap., 50c., 25c. 

\ U. S. B'k Co 

V—-*- Mr. Chaine’s sons, Si; pap.. 50c. U. S. B'k Co 

O’Connor, Three tales, §1.25. Houghton , M 

O’Hanlon, Chance or fate, pap., 20c. U. S. B'k Co 

\ _Ohnet, A debt of hatred, 75c.; pap., 50c. Cassell 

— Kdmde, pap., 35c. Warne 

— The ironmaster, pap., 35c. .. War tie 

Oliphant, Marriage of Elinor, $1. Lovell, Coryell 

— The heir presumptive and the heir apparent, $i ; pap., 

50c. U. S. B'k Co 

— The railway man and his children, St ; pap , 50c. 

U. S. B'k Co 

Oppenheim, The peer and the worn n, pap., 30c. Taylor 

Page, Elsket and other stories, $1. Scribner 

Parry, The story of Dick, $1. Macmillan 

Payn, Jas., A modern Dick Whittington, pap., 30c. 

Taylor 

— Sunny stories and some shady ones, pap., qoc. 

U. S. B'k Co 

Peard, The Baroness, pap., 50c.. Harpir 

Peeke, Born of flame, Si.25. Lippincott 

Pelletreau, Sylvester Romaine, Si. Pott 

Pendleton, One woman’s way, pap., 50c. Appleton 

Periam, The McDermot, pap., 25c. Rand , McN 

Philip, F. C., Constance, pap., 50c. Taylor 

Pierson, A bargain in souls, pap., 50c. Laird b 3 L 

Pinkerton, A new saint’s tragedy, pap., 50c.. .Harper 

Pool, Dally, Si.25. Harper 

— Roweny in Boston, $1.25. Harper 

Potapehko, A Russian priest, 75c.; pap., 50c- Cassell 

Powell, Winona, pap., 50c. Lovell , Coryell 

Praed, The romance of a chalet, $1.25. Lippincott 

— The soul of the Countess Adrian, pap., 50c. 

U. S. B'k Co 

Pry C6, Just impediment, 75c.; pap., 50c. Lippincott 

— Miss Maxwell’s affections, pap., 50c. Harper 

Raymond, The lost colony, S1.50. Peterson 

Read (Amye), Slaves of the sawdust, Si- Hovendon Co 

Read (O. P.), Emmett Bonlore, $t 25; pap., 50c .Schulte 
Richebourg, Old Raclot’s million, 75c.; pap., 50c. 

Cassell 

Riddell, My first love and my last love, 75c.; pap., 50c. 

U. S. B'k Co 

Rives, According to St. John, $1.25. U. S. B'k Co 

^■- R oberts, The younger sister, $1 25. Longmans , G 

Robins, The ides of March, pap., 50c.. ..Lovell, Coryell 
Robinson, F. W., The wrong that was done, $1. 

Lovell , Coryell 

Roe, E. R., The world against her, pap., 25c. Laird b 3 L 

— Virginia rose, pap., 25c_ Donohue, Henneberry b 3 Co 

Ross (C.), Improbable tales, $1.25. Putnam 

— The adventures of three worthies, 75c. Putnam 

Russell (D.), A fatal past, Si; pap., 50c. ..U. S. B'k Co 

— Out of Eden, $1; pap., 50c. U. S. B'k Co 

Russell (W. C.), A strange elopement, $1.. .Macmillan 

— Alone on a wide, wide sea, pap., 50c. Taylor 

Mrs. Dine’s jewels, pap., 50c. Harper 

My Danish sweetheart, pap., 60c. Harper 

— Same, pap., 20c. G. Munro 

— The tragedy of Ida Noble, 75c. ; pap., 50c- Appleton 

Ryan, A pagan of the Alleghanies, $1.50; pap., 50c. 

Rand , McN 

St, Aubyn, For the old sake’s sake, pap., 50c .Rand, McN 

Sales, The price of a coronet, $1. Cassell 

Sanborn (M. F.), It came to pass, pap., 50c —Lee b 3 S 

— Sweet and twenty, pap., 50c. Lee b 3 S 

Schubin, Felix Lanzberg’s* expiation, $1; pap., 50c. 

Worthington 

Seawell, Maid Marian. $1 ; pap., 50c. Appleton 

Seeley (C.), The Spanish galleon, §1.25. McClurg 

Seely, The Jonah of Lucky Valley, pap., 50c- Harper 


Sergeant, Seventy times seven, pap., 20c.. U. S. B'k Co 

— Sir Anthony’s secret, pap., 50c. Tayloy ^ 

Shorthouse, Blanche, Lady Falaise, $1. Macmillan 

Sienkiewicz, The deluge, 2 v., S3. Little, B 

Sims (G. R.), Memoirs of a mother-in-law, pap., 50c. 

Waverly Co 

Slosson, The heresy of Mehetabel Clark, 75c.. ..Harper 
Smart, A false start, pap., 20c. U. S. B'k Co 

— A family failing, pap., 25c. U. S. B'k Co 

— A member of Tattersall’s, pap., 30c. Lovell, Coryell 

— Beatrice and Benedict, pap., 50c. Taylor 

— Breezie Langton, pap., 25c. U. S. B'k Co 

— Lightly lost, pap., 20c. U. S. B'k Co 

Smith (Saqui), Back from the dead, 50c. Cassell 

Southwick (A. P.), The Catherwood mystery, pap., 50c. 

Taylor 

Southworth, Gloria, $1 ; pap., 50c. Bonner 

— David Lindsay, $1 ; pap., 50c. Bonner 

Souvestre, Man and money, 75c.; pap., 50c. Cassell 

Speight, T. W., Back to life, pap., 30C. Taylor 

Stanton, Dreams of the dead, $1 ; pap., 50c- Lee b 3 S 

Stockton, The house of Martha, $1*25- Houghton, M 

— The Squirrel Inn, §1.25. Century Co 

Sudermann, Dame Care, Si. Harper 

Sullivan (F. and I. E.), What it cost, pap., 50c. 

Laird b 3 L 

Suttner, Ground arms. McClurg 

Tales by Hawthorne, Grant Allen, G. R. Sims, etc., pap., 

30c. Taylor 

— for a stormy night [Turgudneff, Balzac and others], Si ; 

pap., 50c. Rob. Clarke b 3 Co 

— of to-day and other days, 75c. ; pap., 50c. ..Cassell 

Tasma, A Sydney sovereign, pap., 25c. U. S. B'k Co 

— The penance of Portia James, $1.25. U. S. B'k Coy^ 

Taylor (H. C.), With edge tools, $1.25. McClurg 

Thackeray, Vanity Fair, pap , 20c. Warne 

Theuriet, Mademoiselle Desroches, $1 ; pap., soc.Bonner 

— The marriage of Gerard, pap., 50c. Laird b 3 L 

— A young man of the period, pap., 50c. Laird b 3 L 

Thomas (A.), Love’s a tyrant, pap., 25c- U. S. B'k Co 

— Old Dacre’s darling, pap., 50c. Lippincott 

— The Kilburns, pap., 25c. U. S. B'k Co 

Thomes, W. H., Novels, 10 v., new issue, pap., ea., 50c. 

Laird b 3 L 

Tinseau, Hdl&ne, pap., 35c. Warne 

— Love knows no law, pap., 25c. Worthington 

Tinseau, Sealed lips, pap., 50c . Street b 3 S 

Tolstoi, Ivan the fool, $1. Webster 

— Life is worth living, $1. Webster 

Tourgee, A son of old Harry, Si-5°. Bonner 

— Murvale Eastman, new ed.. pap., 50c ..Fords, H. b 3 H 
Townsend (V. F.), Mostly Marjorie Day, $1.50 .Lee b 3 S 

Valera, Don Braulio Si; pap., 50c. Appleton 

Van Zile, Don Miguel, 75c.; pap., 50c. Cassell 

Verne, Mistress Branican, $2. Cassell 

Victor, Mariam, Si. Macmillan 

Vincent and Lancaster, The lady of Cawnpore, $1.50. 

Funk b 3 W 

Walford (L. B.), The mischief of Monica, $1 ; pap.. 50c. 

U. S. B'k Co 

— The one good guest, $1. Longmans, G 

— A pinch of experience, pap., 25c. U. S. B'k Co 

Ward, The history of David Grieve, Si. Macmillan 

Warden (F.), A fatal silence, Si; pap., 50c .Hovendon C \^ 

— Sea Mew Abbey, St. Lovell, Coryell 

— Those Westerton girls, pap., 25c. U. S. B'k Co 

— A witch of the hills, pap., 25c. U. S. B'k Co 

Warren, Miss Wilton, $1-25. Houghton, M 

Waterloo, S., A man and a woman, $1-25 ; pap., 50c. — 

Schulte 

Weyman, The story of Francis Chedde, $1.50 ..Cassell 
Whitby, A matter of skill, Si ; pap., 50c. Appleton 

— On the Lake of Lucerne, 50c. Appleton 

— One reason why, 75c.; pap., 50c. Appleton 

Whitney, A golden gossip, Si.50. Houghton, M 

Whittaker, Bel Rubio, pap., 25c. Bonner 

Wilbrandt, Mr. East’s experiences in Mr. Bellamy’s 

world, pap., 50c. Harper 

Wilcox (Ella Wheeler), A double life, pap., 2$c.Ogilvie 

Wilde, Lord Arthur Saville’s crime, $1. Dodd , M _ 

Wildenbruch, Francesca da Rimini, pap., 5oc\^-^—' 

Laird b 3 L 

Willard (Kate L.), A colony of girls, $1; pap., 50c. 

. Dodd, M 

Winter, Beautiful Jim, pap., 25c. U. S. B'k Co 

— Lumley the painter, pap., 25c. Lovell 

— Only human, pap., 50c. Lippiticott 

Winter, J. S., Confessions of a publisher, pap., 25c. 

Waverly Co 

Woolley, Roger Hunt, Si.25. Houghton , M 

TTonge, That stick. Si. Macmillan 

Zagoskin, Tales of three centuries, $1. Little, B 

DESCRIPTION AND TRAVEL. 

Aldrich (H. L.), Arctic Alaska and Siberia, pap., 50c. 

Rand, McN 

Allen (W. B.), Gulf and glacier; the Percivals in Alas¬ 
ka, $1 . Lothrop 
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Arnold (Sir E.), Japonica, §3. .. Scribner 

— Seas and lands, $5. Longmans, G 

Ballou, Equatorial America, $1.50. Houghton, M 

Bishop (I. B.), Journeys in Persia and Kurdistan, 2 v., 

$6.50. Put 71 am 

Blouet, A Frenchman in America, $2.. Cassell 

— English pharisees and French crocodiles, $1-50 .Cassell 
Bolles, Land of the lingering snow, $1.25.. Houghton , M 

Bonvalot, Across Thibet, $3.50.. Cassell 

Bourget, Impressions of Italy, $1.50. Cassell 

Broke, With sack and stock in Alaska, $1.75. Lo 7 igmans y G 
Carpenter, A Girl’s Winter in India, $1.50 ... Ra 7 tdolph 
Churchill, Men, mines and animals in South Africa, $5. 

A ppie 1 071 

Cotes, Two girls on a barge, $1. Appleton 

Coucn (A. T. Q.-), The Warwickshire Avon, §2 ..Harper 
Dodd (A. B ), Three Normandy inns, §2.Lovell, Coryell 

Dowie, A girl in the Karpathians, $1.50. Cassell 

Earle, China collecting in America, $3. Scribner 

Everhart, By boat and rail, Sr.25. Fut 7 ia 7 n 

Hine, On the Indian River. $1.50. Sergei 

Hutton (L.), Literary landmarks of Edinburgh, $1. 

Harper 

— -London, new ed., §1. Harper 

Kimball, Midnight sunbeams ; or, bits of travel through 

the land of the Norseman, $1.25. Cupples 

Machar (A. M.), Marjorie’s Canadian winter, $1.50. 

Lot hr op 

Mather (Helen), One Summer in Hawaii, $2. Cassell 

Moir, A lady’s letters from Central Africa, 60c Mac 7 nillan 
Newport illustrated by sketches, with pen and camera, 

7 tew ed., pap., 25c. Ham 77 tett 

Pascoe, London of to-day, 8 thA 7 ti. ed., $1.50 .. .Roberts 

Pennell, The stream of pleasure, $2.25. Mac 77 tilla 7 i 

Phillips (M.), Abroad and at home, $1. Brenta 7 io 

Rockhill, The land of the lamas, $3.50. Ce 7 itury Co 

Rollins, From palm to glacier, $1.75. Put 7 ia/u 

Roussiers, American life, $2.50. Dyrsen dr P 

Scidmore, Jinrikisha days in Japan, $2. Harper 

Smith (F. H.), A day at Laguerre’s, $1.25 ; artist's ed., 

$3... ,.Houghto 7 i, M 

Webb, California and Alaska, $2.25. Putna 77 i 

Whymper, Travels amongst the Great Andes of the 

Equator, $6. Scribner 

'Williams ci 7 id McLaughlin, A too short vacation, $1 50. 

Lippincott 

Winter, W., Shakespeare’s England, new rev. ed., 75c. 

Mac 77 tillan 


BOOKS ON NA TUBE. 


Cheney, Wood-notes wild, $2 . Lee dr S 

Drayton, Vacation time ; hints on summer living, pap., 

25c. Fowler, IV 

Pern (A) book for everybody, 50C . Warne 

Keyser, Bird-dom, $1. Lothrop 


8 J£ 


Lunt (H.), Short-cuts and by-paths, $1.25. Lothrop 

Martin, Home life on an ostrich farm, $1.25 _ Appleton 

Miller (O. T.), Little brothers of the air, $1.25. 

Houghton, M 

Munkittrick, Farming, $1.50 . Harper 

Phillpotts (E.), Folly and iresh air, $1.25 . Harper 

Robbins (M. C.), The rescue of an old place, $1.25. 

Houghton, M 

Sanborn (Kate), Adopting an abandoned farm, 50c. 

Appleton 

OUTDOOR SPORTS AND EXERCISE. 

American game fishes, $4. Ra 7 id, McN 

Aquatic guide ; or, yachting and sailing, pap., 25c. 

Street dr S 

Beach, Amateur and professional oarsman’s manual, 

pap., ioc . Street dr S 

Boys' own book of boats, pap., ioc . Street dr S 

Camp, American football, §1.25 . Harper 

Campbell's Lawn tennis, and the way to play it, pap., 

25c . Street dr S 

Complete angler, pap., 23c . Street dr S 

Dwyer, On seats and saddles, etc., $1.50 ...U. S. B'k Co 
Flannery, American cricket annual, pap., s< oc.Fla/mery 

Hurst, C. De, How women should ride. Harper 

Kerr (W. A.), Practical horsemanship, $1 . Stokes 

— Riding for ladies, 50c . Stokes 

Poe, Football, pap., ioc. Street dr S 

Porter, Wheels and wheeling, a handbook for cyclists, 

pap., 75c . Wheehnan Co 

Riding and driving, pap., ioc . Street dr S 

Shields (G. O., ed.), American game fishes, il., $2.50; 

hf. mor., $4. Rand, McN 

Summers, Who won ? Official American yacht record 

for 1891, $3 . Su 771 7 )iers 

Van Dyke, Rifle, rod and gun in California, 7 iew ed., 

pap., soc. Fords, H. dr H 

Walton (Isaac), The complete angler, $3 . Little, B 

Webb, Capt. Webb’s swimming instructor, pap., ioc. 

Street dr S 

Wildwood, Sportsman's directory, $1. Caspar 

CARD GAMES, CHARADES , ETC. 

Ames (F.), American leads at whist, pap., 25c ..Scrib7ier 

Backgammon and bagatelle, pap., ioc . Street dr S 

Complete checker-player, pap., ioc . Street dr S 

Florence, Handbook on poker, $1.25 . Routledge 

Hoyle's games, pap., 25c . Crawford 

Mitchell, Duplicate whist, 75c. McClurg 

SOCIAL ETIQUETTE. 

Bunce {Mrs. O. B.), What to do, 30c . Appleton 

Sherwood {Mrs. M. E. W.), The art of entertaining, 

$15° . Dodd, M 

Weddings, formal and informal. 73c . Stokes 



THE SOCIETY AT THE OTHER END. 

Fro 77 t ‘‘ Two Girls on a Barge." {Copyright, 1891, by D. Appleton dr Co.) 
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BOOKS FOR SUMMER TRAVELLERS. 


D. APPLETON & CO., New York. 
Appletons’ Canadian Guide-Book. Part I., 
Eastern Canada. By Chas. G. D. Roberts. With maps 
and illustrations. i2mo, $1.25. 

Appleton**’ Canadian Guide-Book. Part II., 
Western Canada. By Ernest Ingersoll. With maps and 
illustrations. i2mo,$i.25. 

Appletons’ General Guide to tlie United 
States and Canada. With maps and illustrations. 
One volume complete, pocket-book form, i6mo, 500 
pages, roan, $2.50; New England and Middle States 
and Canada. 1 vol., i6mo, 294 pages, cloth, $1.25; 
Southern and Western States. 1 vol., i6mo, 234 pages, 
cloth, $1.25. 

Appletons’ Illustrated Handbook of Sum¬ 
mer Resorts. Small 8vo, paper, 50c. 
Appletons 9 European Guide. With maps and 
illustrations. 2 vols., i6mo, morocco tuck, $5.00. 

BRENTANO’S, 124 Fifth Ave., New York. 

A merican Cities. A series of books containing news 
of leading American cities. Each book is devoted to 
one city, and contains at least 25 beautifully executed 
photogravure plates, accompanied by descriptive text. 
The following are now ready: New York, Washington, 
Chicago. Bound in illuminated covers (8x10), $2.00. 
Same, in cloth, full gilt, $2.50. 

Paris as It Is. Bound in full cloth, gilt, $3.50. 

Bern rose’s Guide to Paris and its Environs. 
How to get there, and what to do when you are there. 
1 vol., handy sized i2mo, boards, 50c. 

Central Park, New York. A series of 12 beauti¬ 
ful photogravure plates. 1 vol., oblong quarto (9x12), 
cloth, $1.50. 

Abroad and At Home. By Morris Phillips, editor 
of the Home Journal. Practical hints for tourists. 1 
vol., i2tno, cloth, gilt, $1.00. 

CASSELL PUBLISHING COMPANY, New York. 
Cassell’s Pocket Guide to Europe for 1892. 

With maps, etc. Bound in leather, $1.50. 

The model book of its kind for accuracy, fulness, legi¬ 
bility of text and maps, compact beauty and usefulness, 
and very moderate price. 

Yachts and Yachting:. With over 135 illustrations 
by Fred. S. Cozzens and others. 1 vol., 4to, extra cloth, 
$2.00. Edition de Luxe, limited, large paper, $6.00. 
Paris of To-Day. From the original of Richard 
Kaufmann. Profusely illustrated by H. Gerbault, 
Cordova and others. Unique binding, $3.00. 

Across Thibet. By Gabriel Bonvalot. With 106 
fine illustrations and a. large route map in colors. One 
elegant octavo volume, extra cloth, gilt top, $3.50. 

HARPER & BROTHERS, New York. 

New York and Its Environs. By Gustav 
Kobbe. Maps, plans and illustrations. i6mo, cloth, 
$1.00. 

Literary Landmarks of Edinburgh. By 

Laurence Hutton. Illustrated. Post 8vo, cloth, $1.00. 
Literary Landmarks of London. By Lau¬ 
rence Hutton. Over 70 portraits. Post 8vo, cloth. 
(Nearly ready.) 

HOUGHTON, MIFFLIN & CO., Boston. 
Boston Illustrated. Paper, 50c. 

Satchel Guide to Europe. Edition for 1891. $1.50. 
England Without and Within. By Richard 
Grant White. $2.00. 

A Dictionary of Boston. By E. M. Bacon. $1.00. 
Sweetser’s New England. $1.50. 

Sweetser’s White mountains. $1.50. 
Sweetser’s maritime Provinces. $1.50. 

Over the Border. Nova Scotia scenes. $1.50. 
Nantucket Scraps. By Jane G. Austen. $1.50. 
Woods and Lakes of malnc. Illustrated. $3.00. 
mrs. Tliaxter’s Among the Isles of Shoals. 
$1.25. 

Jenness’ Isles of Shoals. Historical. $1.50. 
GUSTAV KOBBE CO., 261 Broadway, N. Y. 

Kobbe’s ltoad maps. For driving, riding, walk¬ 
ing, cycling : Country around New York, i2mo, cloth, 
$1.00; Central and Northern New Jersey, 25c.; Jersey 
Coast, Westchester Co. (with part of Fairfield Co., 
Conn.); Long Island, 35c. each. 

Kobbe’s Guides. Jersey Coast and Pines; 
Jersey Central. With maps and illustrations. 
i2mo, cloth, 50c. each. Staten Island, paper, 25c. 


MACMILLAN & CO., New York. 

Works by William Winter. 
Shakespeare’s England. i8mo, cloth, 75c. 

Gray Days and Gold. i8mo, cloth, 75c. 

F. M. MORRIS, 73 Madison St., Chicago. 
Dictionary of Chicago. Mapand illustrations. 25c. 
How to Kill Time in Chicago. Illustrated. 25c. 

THOMAS NELSON & SONS, New York. 

The Souvenir Series of Guide-Books. Each 
with 24 chromo views and guide-book. In elegant 
binding, cloth extra, illuminated side, each, $1.00. 

Souvenir of the Clyde and West High¬ 
lands. 

Souvenir of Edinburgh. 

44 “ Glasgow and the West Coast. 

44 44 Isle of Wight. 

46 44 London. 

Isle of Wight (The). i2mo, cloth, with map, $1.50. 
Rambles in Rome. By S. Russell Forbes. With 
maps, plans and illustrations. i2tno, cloth extra, $1.50. 

Recently Published. 

English Scenery. 120 chromo views. 4to, cloth, 
$2.50. 

Souvenir of Scotland. Its cities, lakes and moun¬ 
tains. 120 chromo views. 4to, cloth, $2.50. 

ROBERTS BROTHERS, Boston. 

London of To-Day. An illustrated handbook for 
the season. By Charles Eyre Pascoe. Published an¬ 
nually. i2mo, cloth, $1.50. 

Santa Barbara, and Around There. By Ed¬ 
wards Roberts. With 16 illustrations. i6mo, 75c. 

L. SCHICK, Chicago, III. 

Chicago and Environs. A handbook for the 
traveller. By L. Schick. 600 pages. Containing over 
100 illustrations in wood-engraving and photogravure, 
plans, maps, etc. In neat, flexible binding, only, $1.00. 
“ The stranger coming hither can scarcely do without 
this guide; and even the resident may read it with pleas- 
sure and profit—nay, with surprise to find what manner 
of abiding-place is his.”— The Chicago Tribtme. 

CHARLES SCRIBNER'S SONS, New York. 

New Edition for 1892. 

The Index Guide to Travel and Art Study 
in Europe. By Lafayette C. Loomis. With plans 
and catalogues of the chief art galleries, maps, tables of 
routes, and 160 illustrations. New and revised edition. 
x6mo, $3.00. 

The Mexican Guide. By T. A. Janvier. New and 
revised edition. With three maps, net , $2.50. 
Carlsbad and Its Environments. By John 
Merrylees. Illustrated. 8vo, $2.50. “ The best book 
on the subject.” 

Sole Agents /or the United States. 

Baedeker’s European Guide-Books. Latest 
editions, i2mo, cloth, viz.: 

All prices Net. 

Just published. Upper Egypt, with Nubia as far as the 
Second Cataract and the Western Oases. With 11 maps 
and 26 plans, $3.00. Already issued : Alps (Eastern), 
$2.40; Belgium and Holland, $1.80; Egypt (Lower), 
$4.80; France (Northern), $2.10; France (Southern), from 
the Loire to the Spanish and Italian Frontiers,.including 
Corsica. i2mo, $2.70; Germany (Northern), $2.40 
Germany (Southern) and Austria, $2.40; Germany (Rhine 
from Rotterdam to Constance), §1.80; Great Britain, 
$3.00; Greece, $3.00; Italy (Northern), $1.80 ; Italy (Cen¬ 
tral) and Rome, $1.80; Italy (Southern) and Sicily, etc., 
$1.80; London and its Environs, $1.80; Norway and 
Sweden, $2.70; Palestine and Syria, $6.00 ; Paris and its 
Environs, §1.80; Switzerland. $2 40; Traveller’s Manual 
of Conversation, in English, German, French and Ital¬ 
ian, 90c.; Conversation Dictionary, in four languages : 
English, French, German and Italian, 90c. 

E, STEIGER & CO., New York. 
Baedeker’s and Other Guide-Books. In 

German. Also travellers’ maps, conversation books, 
etc. Send for list. 
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Robert Bonner’s Sons’ New Books. 


Afezx/ Translations /rout the German. 

True Daughter of Hartenstein. A Novel. 
Translated from the German by Miss Mary J. Safford. 
i2tno, 350 pages, with illustrations by Warren B. Davis, 
handsomely bound in cloth, $1.00; paper cover, 50 cents. 
Miss Salford’s translations from the German are inva¬ 
riably interesting. All who have read “ Little Heather- 
Blossom ” will be delighted with this exquisite compan¬ 
ion story. 

Love Is Lord of All ; or, Neighboring Steppes. 
A Novel. Translated from the German by Miss Mary 
J. Salford, umo, 350 pages, with illustrations by F. A. 
Carter, handsomely bound in cloth, $1.00 ; paper cover, 
50 cents. 

The second title of this story, “ Neighboring Steppes,” 
indicates the scene of the story, which is adjoining es¬ 
tates on the great plains of Hungary. The heir of a 
ruined and dissipated nobleman falls in love with the 
daughter of a rich Jew, who has bought one of the estates 
of the family. The beautiful character of the Jewess and 
the heroism of the young baron are in refreshing con¬ 
trast to the narrow pride and contemptible conduct of 
those who endeavor to break olf their intimacy. It is a 
surpassingly interesting sketch of foreign life. 

Little Heather-Blossom. (Erica.) Translated 
from the German of Frau von Ingersleben, by Mary J. 
Salford. With choice illustrations by Warren B. Davis. 
i2mo, 470 pages, handsomely bound in cloth, $1.00; 
paper cover, 50 cents. 

All admirers of Marlitt will find it a novel to their taste. 
Miss Salford, the translator, who was the first to discover 
the merit of Werner and Heinburg, is very partial to it. 

The Northern Light. Translated from the Ger¬ 
man of E. Werner, by Mrs. D. M. Lowrey. i2mo, 373 
pages, handsomely bound in cloth, $1.00 ; paper cover, 
50 cents. 

Ottilie Aster’s Silence. A Novel. Translated 
from the German by Mrs. D. M. Lowrey. With nu¬ 
merous choice illustrations by Warren B. Davis. Pa¬ 
per cover, 50 cents; bound volume, $1.00. 

Wife and. Woman; or, A Tangled Skein. Trans¬ 
lated from the German of L. Haidheim, by Mary J. 
Salford. With illustrations by F. A. Carter. i2mo, 300 
pages, handsomely bound in English cloth, $1 00; pa¬ 
per cover, 50 cents. 

41 A thoroughly good society novel.” 

The Little Countess. By E. von Dincklage. 
Translated from the German by S. E. Boggs. With il¬ 
lustrations by Warren B. Davis. i2mo, 318 pages, 
handsomely bound in cloth, $1.00; paper cover, 50 cents. 
“ ‘The Little Countess ’ is a novel worthy to occupy a 
position quite on the level with the best of the modern 
German school of fiction.”— American Bookseller. 

A New English Novel. 

Zina’s Awakening. By Mrs. J. Kent Spender. 
With illustrations by Warren B. Davis. A brilliant 
novel of modern life in a great city. i2mo, handsomely 
bound in cloth, $1.00 ; paper cover, 50 cents. 

“This story is a study of a girl struggling upward 
through times of stress and darkness to work out her own 
and her husband’s salvation ; and in the psychology of 
this girl, with her infidel father, deserted by her lover, 
left in poverty and finally married to a scoundrel, Mrs. 
Spender has drawn a picture of what would appear to 
make a soul’s resistance against such odds impossible, 
yet the heroine is saved by her art, and reaches light at 
last. ” — London Newspaper Review. 


Editli Trevor’s Secret. By Mrs. Harriet Lewis, 
author of “ Her Double Life,” “ Lady Kildare.” etc. 
i2mo, 347 pages, with illustrations by Warren B. Davis, 
handsomely bound in cloth, $1.00; paper cover, 50 cents. 
“ Edith Trevor’s Secret ” is a romantic love-story, the 
scene of which is laid in the Black Forest of Germany and 
in the rich and aristocratic circles of London society. 

The Hidden Hand. By Mrs. E. D. E. N. South- 
worth, author of 44 Unknown,” 44 For Woman’s Love,” 
“A Leap in the Dark,” “ Nearest and Dearest,” 44 The 
Lost Lady of Lone,” “ The Unloved Wife,” etc. With 
illustrations by W. H. Thwaites and Arthur Lumley. 
Bound volume, $1.00; paper cover, 50 cents. 

Anna Katharine Green's Novels. 

The Forsaken Inn. By Anna Katharine Green. 
Handsomely bound in cloth, $1.50; paper edition, 50 
cents, printed on heavy paper, twenty-one illustrations 
by Victor Perard. 

44 When Anna Katharine Green published her novel 
called 4 The Leavenworth Case,’ it was considered one of 
the cleverest in construction and invention. Her new 
novel, entitled 4 The Forsaken Inn.’ is more striking as a 
story, more artistic as a piece of literary work, and 
stronger in imaginative interest.”— N. Y. World. 

A flatter of Millions. By Anna Katharine Greer. 
Magnificently illustrated by Victor Perard. i2mo, 482 
pages, handsomely bound in English cloth, gold stamp¬ 
ing on cover, §1.50 ; paper cover, 50 cents. 

The Gunmaker of Moscow. By Sylvanus Cobb, 
Jr. Bound in cloth, $1.00; paper cover, 50 cents. 

“The Gunmaker of Moscow” is a constant succession 
of thrilling incidents and scenes. 

Mrs. A melia E. Barr's Novels. 

The Beads of Tasmar. By Mrs. Amelia E. Barr. 
Beautifully illustrated by Warren B. Davis. Uniform 
with 44 A Matter of Millions ” and “ The Forsaken Inn,” 
by Anna Katharine Green. i2mo, 395 pages, handsome¬ 
ly bound in English cloth, $1.25 ; paper cover, 50 cents. 

Short Stories. By Mrs. Amelia E. Barr, author of 
“A Bow of Orange Ribbon,” 44 Toe Beads of Tasmar,” 
“ Jan Vedder’s Wife,” etc. With portrait of the author 
and numerous illustrations. 12010, 350 pages, hand¬ 
somely bound in cloth, $1.25 ; paper cover, 50 cents. 

Balzac's Select Novels. 

Eugenie Grandet. Translated from the French of 
Honors de Balzac. With illustrations by James Fagan. 
x2mo, bound in cloth, $1.00 ; paper cover, 50 cents. 

The Country Doctor. A Novel. Translated from 
the French of Honors de Balzac by Mrs. Fred M. Dey. 
With illustrations by Warren B. Davis. i2mo, 350 
pages, handsomely bound in cloth, $1.00 ; 'paper cover, 
50 cents. 

Cesar Birotteau. From the French of Honord de 
Balzac. With 14 choice illustrations by Harry C. Ed¬ 
wards. Bound in cloth, $1.00 ; paper cover, 50 cents. 

The Alchemist. Translated from the French of 
Honord de Balzac. With illustrations by F. A. Carter. 
Elegantly bound in cloth, $1.00 ; paper cover, 50 cents. 

Cousin Pons. Translated from the French of Honord 
de Balzac. With 12 beautiful and characteristic illus¬ 
trations by Whitney. 12010, 439 pages, handsomely 
bound in cloth, §1.00 ; paper cover, 50 cents. 


For sale by all booksellers, or sent , postpaid , on receipt of price by the publishers , 

ROBERT BONNER’S SONS, 

Cor. William and Spruce Sts., New York. 
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SCRIBNER’S LIST OF POPULAR FICTION 


Prtn. Ftfly C(nif 


Sevenoaks 


A STORY OF TO-DAY 

- "B y l C. HOLLAND 
aiusmreo 


ouau uxasuri taxi 


In Yellow Paper Covers. 

The wonderfulpopularity of Dr. J. G. Holland's Works is steadily maintained 
from year to year. Already the sale of his books has reached the enor 7 ?ious total of 
679,314 copies. “ Sevenoaks ” is the most popular of his novels. 

“One of the best of Dr. Holland’s novels. It tells, in a graphic and highly 
moral manner, of the apparent success and final downfall of the slick and wily 
villain, Belcher, the owner of Sevenoaks. It is written with spirit, and has bits 
of description and character painting, which, with a plausible plot, hold the 
reader’s attention.”— Philadelphia Press. 

Latest Issues s 


Tlic Governor, 

and other Stories. By George 
A. Hibbard. 50 cents. 


Reflections of a Married 
Man. 

By Robert Grant. 50 cents. 


The Wrecker. 

By R. L. Stevenson and Lloyd 
Osbourne. In fmie. 50 cents. 


Among the volumes (each 50 cents) that have recently been added to this series are Galleglier, 
and other Stories, by R. H. Davis; Zadoc Pine, and other Stories, by Mr. 
Bunner ; The Grandissimes, by Mr. Cable ; The Rudder Grangers Abroad and 
Other Stories, and The Late Mrs. Null, by Mr. Stockton ; and two series (each 
50 cents) of Mrs. Burnett’s Earlier Stories. 

Earlier Issues: 


Harold Frederic. 


The Lawton Girl 


$0.50 

Octave Thanet. 



Expiation. Illustrated 


50 

T. Russell Sullivan. 



Day and Night Stories 


£0 

Frank R. Stockton. 



Amos Kilbright, and other Stories . 


50 

The Christmas Wreck, and other Stories 


50 

The Lady or the Tiger ? and other Stories 

50 

Rudder Grange .... 


60 

George W. Cable. 



Bonaventure. 


50 

Dr. Sevier. 


50 

Old Creole Days. In two parts, each 


complete. 


30 

Brander Matthews. 



A Secret of the Sea, and other Stories 


50 

G. P. Latlirop. 



An Echo of Passion 


50 

Newport ; a Novel .... 


50 

In the Distance .... 


50 

Robert Grant. 



Face to Face . . 


50 

J. T. Wheelwright. 



A Child of the Century . 


50 

F. J. Stimsou. 



Guerndale ; an old Story . 


50 

The Residuary Legatee . 


35 

The Crime of Henry Vane 


50 

Saxe-Holm Stories. 



First Series. Second Series. Each com- 


plete . 


50 

H. H. Boyesen. 



Gunnar . 


50 


Max O’Rell. 

John Bull and His Island . . . $0.50 

R. L. Stevenson. 

Strange Case of Dr. Jekyll and Mr. Hyde. 25 

Kidnapped.50 

The Merry Men and other Tales and 

Fables.35 

New Arabian Nights 30 

The Dynamiter ..... 30 

The Black Arrow.50 

The Master of Ballantrae .... 50 

The Wrong Box.50 

Mrs. F. H. Burnett. 

That Lass o’ Lowries .... 50 

A Fair Barbarian ..... 50 

Vagabondia.50 

Joel Chandler Harris. 

Free Joe and other Georgian Sketches. . 50 

H. C. Bunner. 

The Midge.50 

James A. Froude. 

The Two Chiefs of Dunboy ... 50 

Edward Everett Hale. 

Philip Nolan’s Friends .... 50 

Marlon Harland. 

With the Best Intentions .... 50 

Judith. A Chronicle of Old Virginia . 50 

A. A. Hayes. 

The Jesuit’s Ring. A Romance of Mt. 

Desert.50 

Andrew Lang. 

The Mark of Cain ..... 25 

Andrew Carnegie. 

An American Four-in-Hand in Britain . 25 

Triumphant Democracy ..... 50 

Arlo Bates. 

A Wheel of. Fire 50 
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CHINA COLLECTING IN AMERICA. 

By Mrs. Alice Morse Earl. With 75 illustrations. Square 8vo, $3.00. 

Mrs. Earle is not only a delightful writer, but is an authority on this neglected subject, and discusses it with 
the full knowledge of an expert. It is fully and attractively illustrated. 


The Old South. 

Essays Social and Political. By Thomas Nel¬ 
son Page. i2mo, $1.25. 

These studies reproduce with all Mr. Page’s sympathy, 
humor and unfailing charm of style some of the types 
and characteristics, mainly social and literary, of the South 
of old days. 


Across the Plains. 

With Other Essays and Memoirs. By Robert 
Louis Stevenson. i2mo, $1.25. 

“This volume has indeed all of the grace, the magic 
and the distinction which characterize the volumes that 
preceded it.”— Brooklyn Times. 


A TRAMP ACROSS THE CONTINENT. 

By Charles F. Lummis. i2mo, $1.25. 

The narrative of a tramp from Colorado to California, through the wildest portions of New Mexico and 
Arizona. Told in a crisp, racy, breezy and exhilarating manner. 


The Spanish Story of the Armada, 

And Other Essays. By J. A. Froude. i2mo, 
$1.50. 

“ The men and women of the sixteenth century live 
again on his canvas. Their faces, their acts, motives, 
methods, evironments, are visible or conceivable to him 
who reads these luminous pages.”— G. IV. Smalley , N. V. 
Tribune. 


Travels Among the Great Andes of 
the Equator. 

By Edward Whym^per. With maps and 140 il¬ 
lustrations. Large Svo, handsomely bound, 
$6.00. 

“ No more important work has appeared for many 
years. It has extraordinary attractions.’ '—Boston Beacon. 


THE COLONIAL ERA. 


By Prof. George P. Fisher, D.D., of Yale. With maps. The American History Series. i2mo, 
$1.25. 

Prof Fisher’s work is the first in a series of four, which together will give a compact, graphic history of the 
American people from the earliest discoveries to the present time. Future volumes will be by Prof. Sloane, of 
Princeton, General Francis A. Walker and Prof. Burgess, of Columbia. 


The Governor, 

And Other Stories. By George A. Hibbard. 
i2mo, cloth, $1.00 ; paper, 50 cents. 

“ Mr. Hibbard is an easy, graceful writer. This book 
•contains some of his best work.”— Boston Beacon. 


The History of Literature. 

By Thomas Carlyle. Lectures delivered April 
to July, 1838. i2mo, $1.00. Now published 
for the first time. 

“ Written in Carlyle’s best manner.”— N. V. Tribune 


THE BULL CALF, 

And Other Sketches. By A. B. Frost. Oblong i2mo, $1.00. 

An irresistibly comic book. As a maker of fun in pictures the author is without a rival, and this book, which 
contains some of his best work, will equal or surpass the famous “Stuff and Nonsense” in popularity. 


'Essays on German Literature. 

By Prof. H. H. Boyesen. i2mo, $1.50. 

“ Extremely attractive.”— Boston Beacon. 


Res Judicatae. 

Papers and Essays. By Augustine Birrell, 
author of “ Obiter Dicta,” etc. i6mo, $1.00. 


the reflections of a married man. 

By Robert Grant. i2mo, cloth, $1.00 ; paper, 50 cents. 

“It has all those delicate shadings and the humorous charm that made the fame of ‘The Confessions of a 
Frivolous Girl.’ Boston Budget. 


FOUR NEW VOLUMES OF VERSE. 

The Dead Nymph, 

And Other Poems. By Charles Henry LGders. 
i2mo, $1.25. 


Dreams and Days. 

By George Parsons Lathrop. Post 8vo, 

Si.7^. 


The Song of the Sword, 

And Other Verses. By W. E. Henley. i6mo, 

$ 1 . 00 . 


Potiphar’s Wife, 

And Other Poems. By Sir Edwin Arnold. 
Third edition. i2mo, $1.25. 


CHARLES SCRIBNER’S SONS, 743-745 Broadway, N. Y. 
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Light Literature for Summer Months. 

THE LIBRARY OF CONTINENTAL AUTHORS. 

Entirely Reissued In New and Effective Covers of Enamelled Paper, with Vignette Drawing in Tints. 

In 12 /MO size , 35 cents each. 

ALIETTE. {La Morte.) By Octave Feuillet. 

Translated from the Sixty-eighth Edition. 

EDMEE. ( Les Dames de Croix-Mort.) By Georges Ohnet. 

Translated from the Eightieth Edition. 

IRENE. By the Princess Olga Cantacuzene-altieri. 

Translated by J. E. Simpson. 

HELENE. ( Madame Villeferan Jeunei) By Leon de Tinseau. 

Translated from the Twenty-fourth Edition. 

ZYTE. By Hector Malot. 

COUSIN PONS. By Honorb de Balzac. 

THE IRONMASTER. (Le MaitredeForges.) By Georges Ohnet. 


In the “ Standard Novels'' 8 vo size , 71 eat paper cover , with an artistic design in tints , 20 cents each. 

VANITY FAIR. By W. M. Thackeray. Complete with illustrations. 
SHIRLEY. By Charlotte Bronte. 

JANE EYRE. By Charlotte Bronte. 

THE CAXTONS. By'Lord Lytton. 

Other Standard Novels will follow at intervals. 


By the author of Life and Teachings 0/ 
John Ruskin." 

POPULAR STUDIES OF NINE¬ 
TEENTH CENTURY POETS. 

By J. Marshall Mather. In i2mo, cloth, $1.00. 
V* Simple studies on Wordsworth, Shelley, Cole¬ 
ridge, Byron, Hood, Tennyson, Browning, intended 
to create a wider interest in the poet and his works. 


A FERN BOOK FOR EVERYBODY. 

Containing all the British Ferns, together with the 
Foreign Species suitable for a fernery. With full- 
page colored plates of the varieties, umo, cloth, 
50 cents. 


In the Chandos Classics , 12 mo, blue linen , white title 
label , 75 cts.;or Roxburghe style , cloth,gilt top , $1.00. 

HORACE: THE ODES, EPODES, 
SATIRES AND EPISTLES. 

Translated by the most eminent scholars and poets, 
including Ben Jonson, Milton, Dryden, Lytton, 
Conington, Sir Theodore Martin and others. 
“Delightful Horace 1 Full of wit and genius, of 
an amiable nature, of a cheerful and contented tem¬ 
per, what wonder that succeeding generations have 
delighted to keep fresh his memory.”— Public Opinion. 


A New Edition 0/ 

A TOUR ROUND MY GARDEN. 

From the French of Alphonse Karr. Revised and 
edited by the Rev. J. G. Wood, M.A. A new edi¬ 
tion with illustrations. 8vo, cloth, gilt, $1.50. 

A great deal of wit, and no little wisdom, are con¬ 
tained in these delightful letters by this elegant 
French writer. 


Now ready , in 12 mo, cloth , $1.00. 

JOHN RUSKIN; HIS LIFE AND 
TEACHING. • 

By J. Marshall Mather. Third edition , revised. 
This volume is not a criticism, but simply an out¬ 
line of Ruskin’s life and teaching, intended for those 
who purpose a careful study of his works. 

“The tendency of Ruskin’s influence is to purify 
and ennoble, to enthrone duty, reveal goodness and 
encourage hope and love.”— The World , N. Y. 


In the “ Cavendish Libraryin one volume , crown 
8 vo, cloth , gilt top , $1.50. 

LEIGH HUNT AS POET AND ES¬ 
SAYIST. 

Being the choicest passages from his works, selected 
and edited with a biographical introduction, by 
Charles Kent. 

“ In the charming grace and learning of his essays, 
Leigh Hunt occupies a sunny spot midway between 
Addison and Lang. No writer of his day was more 
steeped in ancient and modern lore.”— The Critic. 


Of all booksellers , or rnailed free , on receipt oj price , by the publishers , 

FREDERICK WARNE & CO., 3 Cooper Union, New York, 
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SOME SUMMER SUGGESTIONS. 


Told in the Gate. 

By Arlo Bates, author of “ Albrecht,” etc. 
Square i2mo, cloth, $1.25. 

Picturesque Oriental canvas, framed in the author’s 
most vigorous verse. 


Far from To-Day. 

By Gertrude Hall. i6mo, cloth, $1.00. 

Six dainty bits of a remote century, set in as many 
little stories, by a new author. 


OUR NEW EDITION . 

JANE AUSTEN’S NOVELS, 

From new type, with a frontispiece by Garrett for each volume. 


Sense and Sensibility. - 2 volumes. 

Pride and Prejudice. - - 2 volumes. 

Mansfield Park. - - - - 2 volumes. 

Emma. .2 volumes. 


Northanger Abbey. - - - 

Persuasion.. 

Lady Susan. With a Memoir. - 
Jane Austen’s Letters. - 


1 volume. 
1 volume. 
1 volume. 
1 volume. 


Library edition. i6mo, half ruby morocco, gilt top, $1.25 per volume. 

Edition de luxe. 

A special edition on laid paper, medium 8vo, russet cloth, untrimmed, limited to 250 copies, will be 
issued simultaneously at $2.00 per volume, on subscription to the complete set. 

“ A girl who wrote for girls, a woman who wrote for women, has become praised of all men ."—Transcript. 


Pierrette, and The Vicar of 
Tours. 

By Honore de Balzac. Translated by Miss 
Wormeley. i2mo, half russia, $1.50. 

Two of the “ Scenes from Country Life.” 


A Memoir of Honore de 
Balzac. 

Compiled and written by Katharine Pres¬ 
cott Wormeley. With portrait by Eugene 
Giraud. i2mo, half russia, uniform with the 
novels, $1.50. 

A presentation of the man and not of his work. 


BALZAC. 

Translated by Katharine Prescott Wormeley. 


Duchesse De Langeais. 

Pere Goriot. 

The Rise and Fall of Cesar Birotteau. 
Cousin Bette. 

Eugenie Grandet. 

The Magic Skin. 

Bureaucracy. 

Fame and Sorrow. 

The Country Doctor. 

Albert Savarus. 


Louis Lambert. 

Cousin Pons. 

The Two Brothers. 
The Alkahest. 

Modeste Mignon. 
Seraphlta. 

Ursula. 

Sons of the Soil. 

Lily of the Valley. 

An Historical Mystery. 


Twenty volumes. i2mo, half russia, $1.50 each. 


Pastels of Men. 

First and 8econd Series. 

By Paul Bourget. Translated by Miss Wor¬ 
meley. 2 vols., i6mo, cloth, $1.00 each. 

The Wings of Icarus, 

And Other Poems. By Susan Marr Spauld¬ 
ing. i6mo, cloth, $1.25. 

u Sweet, clean, and clear as spring-water.”— World. 


The New Harry and Lucy. 

By Edward E. and Lucretia P. Hale. A 
Story of Boston in the Summer and Autumn 
of 1891. Illustrated by H. D. Hale. i6mo, 
cloth, $1.25. 

Swallow Flights. 

By Louise Chandler Moulton. i6mo, cloth, 
uniform with “ In the Garden of Dreams,” 
$1.25. 


Our Complete Catalogue Mailed Free. Any Book on List Sent on Receipt 0/ Price. 


ROBERTS BROTHERS, RnTl is Tiers, Boston. 
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HOUGHTON, MIFFLIN & COMPANY, 

4 Park St., Boston. n East 17U1 St., New York. 


BOOKS OF HISTORY. 

By JOHN FISKE. 

The Discovery of America. 

With a steel portrait of Mr. Fiske, many maps, 
and other illustrations. Seventh Thousand. 2 
vols., crown 8vo, gilt top, $4.00. 

The American Revolution. 

With Plans of Battles, and a new steel portrait 
of Washington. Fourth edition. 2 vols., crown 
8vo, $4.00. 

The Beginnings of 

New England ; 

Or, the Puritan Theocracy in Its Relation to 
Civil and Religious Liberty. Fifth edition. 
Crown 8vo, $2.00. 

The Critical Period of 

American History, 

1 783 - 1 789 . With a Map and Bibliogra- 
phy. Eighth edition. Crown 8vo, $2.00. 

The War of Independence. 

In the Riverside Library for Young People . 
With maps. Fifth edition. 75 cents. 


Equatorial America. 

A book full of information, describing a Visit 
to St. Thomas, Martinique, Barbadoes and the 
Principal Capitals of South America. By 
Maturin M. Ballou, author of “ Due West,” 
“ Due South,” “ Due North,” “ Under the 
Southern Cross,” “ The New Eldorado,” “Az¬ 
tec Land,” etc. Each crown Svo, $1.50. 

Little Brothers of the Air. 

By Olive Thorne Miller, author of “ Bird 
Ways,” “ In Nesting-Time,” etc. Each, $1.25. 

Mrs. Miller writes delightfully of kingbirds, 
bluejays, woodpeckers, thrushes, bobolinks, 
goldfinches, cuckoos, redbreasts and many 
other birds. 


The Rescue of an 

Old Place. 

By Mary Caroline Robbins. i6mo, $1.25. 

An interesting story of an experiment to 
restore an old farm to productiveness and beau¬ 
ty. Trees were planted, waste places cleared, 
a worn-out orchard rejuvenated, knolls levelled 
and worms and other pests routed. 


The Evolution of 

Christianity. 

By Lyman Abbott, D.D. $1.25. 

A book of remarkable interest and value, 
containing in a revised form the lectures given 
by Dr. Abbott to crowded audiences in Boston 
last winter. It is one of the most noteworthy 
of recent contributions to religious thought. 

Paradise. 

Part III. of Dante’s Divina Commedia trans¬ 
lated into admirable English prose by Charles 
Eliot Norton, Professor in Harvard Univer¬ 
sity. $1.25. 

The three parts in a box, cloth, $3.75 ; half 
calf, gilt top, $7.50. 

Mark Hopkins. 

Vol. 6 of American Religious Leaders. By 
Franklin Carter, President of Williams Col¬ 
lege. i6mo, gilt top, $1.25. 

A very interesting biography of one of the 
strongest and noblest leaders in American 
thought and life. 

Henry Boynton Smith. 

Vol. 7 of American Religious Leaders. By the 
late Professor Lewis F. Stearns, of Bangor 
Theological Seminary. $1.25. 

An excellent account of the life and work of 
an eminent Presbyterian and admirable man. 

William Gilmore Simms. 

Vol. 12 of American Men of Letters. By 
William P. Trent, Professor of English Lit¬ 
erature in the University of the South. With 
a portrait. i6mo, gilt top, $1.25. 

An excellent book on one of the most emi¬ 
nent of Southern writers. 

The Spirit of Modern 

Philosophy. 

By Dr. Josiah Royce, Assistant Professor of 
Philosophy at Harvard University, and author 
of 14 The Religious Aspect of Philosophy,” etc. 
8vo, $2.50. 

A book of very great value, containing care¬ 
ful studies of some of the more important 
problems of modern thought, and discussing 
the views held by Spinoza, Kant, Fichte, Hegel 
and Schopenhauer. 
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H O U GH T ON , MIFFLIN 6° CO MPA NY. —Continued 


A Day at Laguerre’s 

and Other Days. 

Nine delightful sketches and stories. By F. 
Hopkinson Smith, author of “ Colonel Carter 
of Cartersville,” “A White Umbrella in Mexi¬ 
co.” Fourth thousand. $1.25. 

A Golden Gossip. 

A Neighborhood Story, showing the excellent 
effect of good gossip, with a kind motive. By 
Mrs. A. D. T. Whitney, author of “The 
Gayworthys,” “ Faith Gartney’s Girlhood,” 
etc. Eighth thousand. $1.50. 

Miss Wilton. 

By Cornelia Warren. $1.25. 

San Salvador. 

A Story of an Ideal Method and Order of Life. 
By Mary Agnes Tincker, author of “Two 
Coronets,” etc. $1.25. 

Roger Hunt. 

By Celia P. Woolley, author of “ Rachel 
Armstrong ” and “A Girl Graduate.” $1.25. 

M iss Bagg’s Secretary. 

A West Point Romance, by Clara Louise 
Burnham, author of “ The Mistress of Beech 
Knoll,” “ Young Maids and Old,” etc. Fourth 
thousand. $1.25. 

Next Door. 

A Novel by Clara Louise Burnham. New 
edition. $1.25, 

A First Family of Tasajara. 

By Bret Harte. $1.25. 

A Fellowe and His Wife. 

By Blanche Willis Howard, author of 
“Guenn,” “ One Summer,” etc., and William 
Sharp, author of “Sospiri di Roma,” etc. 
Sixth thousa 7 id. $1.25. 

Colonel Starbottle’s Client, 
and Some Other People. 

Nine inimitable short stories. By Bret 
Harte. $1.25. 

Ciphers. 

By Ellen Olney Kirk, author of “ The Story 
of Margaret Kent,” “ Walford,” etc. Fourth 
thousand. $1.25. 

The House of Martha. 

By Frank R. Stockton, author of “ Rudder 
Grange,” etc. $1.25. 


The Lady of Ft. St. John. 

A powerful novel of New Brunswick in the 
seventeenth century. By Mary Hartwell 
Catherwood. $1.25. 

Colonel Carter of 

Cartersville. 

By F. Hopkinson Smith. Illustrated. Tenth 
thousand. $1.25. 

The Abandoned Claim. 

A very engaging Californian story. By Flora 
Haines Loughead, author of “ The Man Who 
was Guilty.” $1.25. 

Betty Alden. 

The fourth historical story of Plymouth. By 
Jane G. Austen, author of “A Nameless Noble¬ 
man,” “ Standish of Standish,” ‘‘Doctor Le 
Baron and His Daughters,” etc. Seventh thou¬ 
sand. Each, $1.25. 

Huckleberries. 

Gathered from New England Hills. Excellent 
short stories by Rose Terry Cooke, author of 
“ Steadfast,” “ Happy Dodd,” etc. $1.25. 

Fourteen to One. 

A book of remarkably good short stories. By 
Elizabeth Stuart Phelps. $1.25. 


RIVERSIDE PAPER SERIES. 

Each, 50 cents. 

Passe Rose. 

A story of the Time of Charlemagne. By 
Arthur Sherburne Hardy, author of “ But 
Yet a Woman ” “ The Wind of Destiny,” etc. 

The Master of the 

Magicians. 

A Novel of Babylon. By Elizabeth Stuart 
Phelps and Herbert D. Ward. 

The Undiscovered Country 

By William D. Howells. 

Walford. 

By Ellen Olney Kirk. 

A Sane Lunatic. 

By Clara Louise Burnham, author of“ Next 
Door,” “ Miss Bagg’s Secretary,” etc. 


FOR SALK BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 
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Appletons’ Town and Country Library. 


12mo, paper cover, 50 cents each. Cloth, 75 cents and $1.00 each. 


T HIS Library consists mainly of fiction, including works by both 
American and foreign authors. It is published semi-monthly, 
and tastefully bound. In the character of its selections and in its 
appearance it commends itself to the reading public. 


1. The 8teel Hammer. By Louis Ulbach. 

2. Eve. A Novel. By S. Baring-Gould. 

3. For Fifteen Years. A Sequel to the Steel Ham¬ 

mer. By Louis Ulbach. 

4. A Counsel of Perfection. A Novel. By Lucas 

Malet. 

5. The Deemster. A Romance. By Hall Caine. 

6. A Virginia Inheritance. By Edmund Pendleton. 

7. Ninette: An Idyl of Provence. By the author of 

* “Vera.” 

8. “The Right Honourable.” A Romance of Soci¬ 

ety and Politics. By Justin McCarthy and Mrs. 
Campbell-Praed. 

9. The 8ilence of Dean Maitland. By Maxwell 

Grey. 

10. Mrs. Lorimer: A Study in Black and White. By 

Lucas Malet. 

11. The Elect Lady. By George MacDonald. 

12. The Mystery of the “Ocean Star.” By W. 

Clark Russell. 

13. Aristocracy. A Novel. 

14. A Recoiling Vengeance. By Frank Barrett. With 

illustrations. 

15. The Secret of Fontaine-la-Croix. By Margaret 

Field. 

16. The Master of Rathkelly. By Hawley Smart. 

17. Donovan: A Modern Englishman. By Edna Lyall. 

18. This Mortal Coil. By Grant Allen. 

19. A Fair Emigrant. By Rosa Mulholland. 

20. The Apostate. By Ernest Daudet. 

21. Raleigh Westgate ; or, Epimenides in Maine. By 

Helen Kendrick Johnson. 

22. Arius the Libyan. A Romance of the Primitive 

Church. 

23. Constance, and Calbot’s Rival. By Julian Haw¬ 

thorne. 

24. We Two. By Edna Lyall. 

25. A Dreamer of Dreams. By the author of “ Thoth.” 

26. The Ladies’ Gallery. By Justin McCarthy, M.P., 

and Mrs. Campbell-Praed. 

27. The Reproach of Annesley. By Maxwell Grey. 

28. Near to Happiness. 

29. In the Wire-Grass. By Louis Pendleton. 

30. Lace. A Berlin Romance. By Paul Lindau. 

31. American Coin. A Novel. By the author of “Aris¬ 

tocracy.” 

32. Won by Waiting. By Edna Lyall. 

33. The Story of Helen Davenant. By Violet Fane. 

34. The Light of Her Countenance. By H. H. 

Boyesen. 

35. Mistress Beatrice Cope ; or, Passages in the Life 

of a Jacobite’s Daughter. By M. E. Le Clerc. 

36. The Knight-Errant. By Edna Lyall. 

37. In the Golden Days. By Edna Lyall. 

38. Giraldi ; or, The Curse of Love. By Ross George 

Dering. 

39. A Hardy Norseman. By Edna Lyall. 

40. The Romance of Jenny Harlowe, and Sketches 

of Maritime Life. By W. Clark Russell. 

41. Passion’s Slave. By Richard Ashe-King. 

43. The Awakening of Mary Fenwick. By Beatrice 
Whitby. 

43. Countess Loreley. Translated from the German 

of Rudolf Menger. 

44. Blind Love. By Wilkie Collins. 

45. The Dean's Daughter. By Sophie F. F. Veitch. 

46. Countess Irene. A Romance of Austrian Life. By 

J. Fogerty. 


47. Robert Browning’s Principal Shorter Poems . 

48. Frozen Hearts. By G. Webb Appleton. 

49. Djambek the Georgian. By A. G. von Suttner. 

50. The Craze of Christian Engelhart. By Henry 

Faulkner Darnell. 

51. Lai. By William A. Hammond, M.D. 

52. Aline. A Novel. By Henry Grdville. 

53. Joost Avelingh. A Dutch Story. By Maarten 

Maartens. 

54. Katy of Catoctin. By George Alfred Townsend. 

55. Throckmorton. A Novel. By Molly Elliot Seawell. 

56. Expatriation. By the author of “ Aristocracy.” 

57. Geoffrey Hampstead. By T. S. Jarvis. 

58. Dmitri. A Romance of Old Russia. By F. W. Bain, 

M.A. 

59. Part of the Property. By Beatrice Whitby. 

60. Bismarck in Private Life. By a Fellow-Student. 

61 . In Low Relief. By Morley Roberts. 

62. The Canadians of Old. An Historical Romance. 

By Philippe Gasp6. 

63. A Squire of Low Degree. By Lily A. Long. 

64. A Fluttered Dovecote. By George Manville Fenn. 

65. The Nugents of Carriconna. An Irish Story. By 

Tighe Hopkins. 

66. A Sensitive Plant. By E. and D. Gerard. 

67. Dona Luz. By Don Juan Valera. Translated by 

Mrs. Mary J. Serrano. 

68. Pepita Ximenez. By Don Juan Valera. Trans¬ 

lated by Mrs. Mary J. Serrano. 

69. The Primes and Their Neighbors. Tales of 

Middle Georgia. By Richard Malcolm Johnston. 

70. The Iron Game. By Henry F. Keenan. 

71. Stories of Old New Spain. By Thomas A. Jan¬ 

vier. 

72. The Maid of Honor. By Hon. Lewis Wingfield. 

73. In the Heart of the Storm. By Maxwell Grey. 

74. Consequences. By Egerton Castle. 

75. The Three Miss Kings. By Ada Cambridge. 

76. A Matter of Skill. By Beatrice Whitby. 

77. Maid Marian, and Other Stories. By Molly 

Elliot Seawell. 

78. One Woman’s Way. By Edmund Pendleton. 

79. A Merciful Divorce. By F. W. Maude. 

80. Stephen Ellicott’s Daughter. By Mrs. J. H. 

Needell. 

81. One Reason Why. By Beatrice Whitby. 

82. The Tragedy of Ida Noble. By W. Clark Russell. 

83. The Johnstown Stage, and Other Stories. By 

Robert H. Fletcher. 

84. A Widower Indeed. By Rhoda Broughton and 

Elizabeth Bisland. 

85 . The Flight of the Shadow. By George Mac¬ 

Donald. 

86. Love or Money. By Katharine Lee. 

87. Not All in Vain. By Ada Cambridge. 

88. It Happened Yesterday. By Frederick Marshall. 

89. My Guardian. By Ada Cambridge. 

90. The Story of Philip Methuen. By Mrs. J. H 

Needell. 

91. Amethyst: The Story of a Beauty. By Christabel 

R. Coleridge. 

92. Don Braulio. By Don Juan Valera. Translated 

by Clara Bell. 

93. The Chronicles of Mr. Bill Williams. (Dukes- 

borough Tales.) By Richard Malcolm Johnston. 

94. A Queen of Curds and Cream. By Dorothea 

Gerard. 


D. APPLETON & CO., i, 3 and 5 Bond Street, New York, 
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FOR SUnnER READING 

His Great Self. 

By Marion Harland, author of “Alone,” “True as Steel,” etc. A Southern story 
of great beauty and of historical value. 12 mo. Cloth, $1.25. 

“ It is a stately and elegant composition from beginning to end, reproducing with fine 
tact the grace and charm of that courtly Southern life of long ago. In its pages one steps 
into the fragrant air of a dead century. The daily routine of an old Virginia plantation ; 
the quaintness of costume and custom, furnishings, appointments, conventionalities of hospi¬ 
tality, social ceremonials; vivid aquarelles of rose-sweet days in the almost royal domains 
of an old Virginia gentleman ; the gossip of scandal-loving matrons, the stilted, studied con- 
• versations of polite circles; the picturesque mingling of chevalier, cavalier, and roundhead ; 
broad-handed generosities ; drinking-bouts and snuff-takings; horse races and slave whip¬ 
pings; banquets and barbecues: all aid in a resonant recollection of the past. The storv 
is of romantic interest, and tender hearts will throb with the sad but never broken troth 
of Evelyn Byrd and Charles Francis Mordaunt, Lord Peterborough, lovers faithful unto 
death .’•—Cincinnati Commercial Gazette. 

Born of Flame. 

A Rosicrucian Story. By Mrs. Marga¬ 
ret B. Peeke. i2mo. Cloth, $1.25. 


From School-Room to Bar. 

A Novel. By W. H. W. Moran. i2mo. 
Cloth, $1.25. 


A Too Short Vacation. 

By Lucy Langdon Williams and Emma V. McLoughlin. 
illustrations from their own kodak. 121210. Cloth, $1.50. 


With 48 attractive 


Lippincott’s Select Novels. 

i2mo. Paper, 50 cents ; cloth, 75 cents 


Old Deeres’ Darling. By Annie Thomas. 
Corinthia Marazion. By Cecil Griffith. 

Only Human. By John Strange Winter. 
The New Mistress. By Geo. Manville Fenn. 
A Divided Duty. By Ida Lemon. 

Drawn Blank. By Mrs. Robert Jocelyn. 


My Land of Beulah. By Mrs. Leith Adams. 
Interference. By B. M. Croker. 

Just Impediment. By Richard Pryce. 

Mary St. John. By Rosa N. Carey. 

Quita. By Cecil Duustan. 

A Little Irish Girl. By the “ Duchess.” 


Etc., Etc. 


Captain King’s Military Novels. 


Captain Blake. Illustrated.$1.25 

The Colonel’s Christmas Dinner, and 

other Stories.1.25 

The Colonel’s Daughter. Illustrated . 1.25 
Marion’s Faith. Illustrated.1.25 


Starlight Ranch. $1.00 

Kitty’i Conquest. 1.00 

Laramie. 1.00 

Tht Deserter, and From the Ranks . . 1.00 
Two Soldiers, and Dunraven Ranch 1.00 


Mrs. Wister’s Translations from the German. 

i2mo. Cloth, $1.25 each. 


Countess Erika’s Apprenticeship. By Ossip 
Schubin. 

41 O Thou, My Austria I” By Ossip Schubin. 
The Alpine Fay. By E- Werner. 

Erlach Court. By Ossip Schubin. 

The Owl’s Nest. By E- Marlitt. 


Picked Up in the Streets. By II. Schobert. 
Saint flichael. By E. Werner. 

Violetta. By Ursula von Manteufel. 

The Lady with the Rubies. By E. Marlitt. 
Vain Forebodings. By E. Oswald. 

A Penniless Girl. By W. Heimburg. 


Complete list of Mrs. Wister’s Translations and New Illustrated Fiction Catalogue sent 
free to any address on application. __ 

***Sold by all Booksellers, or will be sent, post-paid, on receipt of the price. 

J. B. LIPPINCOTT COMPANY, Publishers, 

715 and 717 Market Street, Philadelphia. 
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MORRILL, HIGGINS & C0.'S PUBLICATIONS. 


New and Handsome Editions of 

ELLA WHEELER WILCOX’S POEMS. 

Poem* of Passion. With new portrait. i2mo, 
cloth, $1.00. 

Poem* of Pleasure. With new portrait. i2mo, 
cloth, $1.00. 

Maurine, amt Other Poems. With new portrait, 
12010, cloth, $1.00. 

Three volumes, i2mo, cloth, in neat box, $3.00. 

Three volumes, nmo, white vellum, in neat box, $4.50. 
Three volumes, extra half calf, in neat box, $7.50. 

A NEW ROOK BY EDGAR SALTUS. 
Imperial Purple. A Story of Rome. i2mo, cloth, 
$1.25. 

“No other book is now recalled which condenses into 
such narrow limits such a union of splendid rhetorical pig¬ 
ments, with so much of bold, just estimate of character.”— 
Chicago Times. 

“ Mr. Saltus’ sketches are brief, vivid, epigrammatic. 
He can write such a history so far as it can be written in 
English.”— Daily News, Denver. 

Japanese Art. By Louis Gonse. Translated by M. 
P. Nickerson. Printed on coated paper, illustrated, 
and bound in combination silk cloth covers, gilt top, 
rough side and bottom edges. Large i2mo, combina¬ 
tion cloth cover, gilt top, $2.00; large i2mo, white vel¬ 
lum, gilt top, $2.00. 

Dramatic Studies and Selections for Ama¬ 
teurs. For use in the Home and School, with 35 out¬ 
line illustrations of a Delsarte Drill, Hints on Costum¬ 
ing, etc. By Bessie Brvant Bosworth, teacher of 
elocution in the Chicago Female College, nmo, cloth, 
$1.25. 

Sea Phantoms $ or, Legends of the Sea and of 
Sailors, in all lands and at all times. By Fletcher 
S. Bassett, Lieutenant U. S. Navy. i2mo, cloth, $1.25. 

“His book is a very rich repertory of facts and of docu¬ 
ments, and he has treated all branches of his subject, all 
that in the sea world really belongs to folk-lore.”— Giornale 
di Erudizone , Fierenze. 

“ The only book in existence which presents the vast 
body of sea superstitions. One of the most curiously in¬ 
teresting books of the day.”— Chicago Times. 

THE 1DYLW1LD SERIES OF PAPER 
BOOKS. 

Illustrated with half-tone and other engravings, with 
illuminated covers printed in five colors. Making the 
handsomest line of paper books now on the market. 

Peck’* Bud Boy and HI* Pa. Two volumes in 
one. First and only complete edition. This edition is 
printed from new plates, the book having been reset, 
and it is illustrated with ico original drawings by True 
Williams, nmo, 50 cents. 

The Wife of Two Husband*. By Marie Waish, 
author of “ Hazel Kirke,” “ Saints and Sinners,” “ For 
Love of Gold,” etc., etc., with 8 illustrations. i2mo, 
50 cents. 

Rose Geranium. A Tragedy. Beautifully illus¬ 
trated with 12 half-tone drawings. i2mo, 50 cents. 

“ One of the most striking productions of modern 
American authorship.”— Denver Republican. 


Spurgeon. Episodes and Anecdotes of His Busy Life, 
with Personal Reminiscences. By Thomas W. Hand- 
ford. With half-tone portraits of Mr. and Mrs. Spur¬ 
geon and other illustrations. 12100, paper covers, 
50 cents. 

A Mountain Hero and Big Jack Small. 

By J. W. Gali.y. Illustrated by Strong. Two of the 
most powerful stories of California life ever written. 
i2mo, 50 cents. 

Kady. A Colorado Romance. By Patience Staple- 
ton. Illustrated by E. Mason. 12010, 50 cents. 

The Story of Manon Lescaut and of the 
Chevalier Des Grieux. Translated from the 
French of L’Abbe Prevost by Arthur W. Gundry. 
With over 200 illustrations. 12010, 50 cents. 

Under the Maple*. By Walter N. Hinman. Illus¬ 
trated by Edward Mason. 121110, 50 cents. 

Babe Murphy. A Story of Western Life. By 
Patience Stapleton. Illustrated by W. L. Dodge. 
i2mo, 50 cents. 

The Confession* of J. J. Rousseau. 700 

pages, with 40 full-page illustrations by Maurice Leloir 
and others. i2mo, 75 cents. 

BOOKS IN PR E PAR A TION. 

(Ready June.) 

JOAQUIN MILLER’S MOST FAMOUS 
WORKS. 

Songs of the Sierras. Revised and corrected edi¬ 
tion. 

Songs of Summer Lands. Revised and corrected 
edition. 

i2mo, cloth, each, $1.50; two volumes, i2mo, cloth, in 
box, $3.00 ; two* volumes, i2mo, half calf, in box, $6.00. 

The Perfume of the Violet. Adapted from the 
French ot Dubut De LaForest by Frank Howard 
Howe. Idylwild Series. Illustrated. Paper, 50 cents. 

Stronger than Death. Adapted from the French 
of Emile Richebourg by Alexina Loranger. Idylwild 
Series. Illustrated. Paper covers, 50 cents. 

The Prima Donna of the Slums. A story of 
Intrigue in the Days of the third Napoleon. Adapted 
from the French by Stanley McKenna. Idylwild 
Series. Illustrated. Paper covers, 50 cents. 

An Unwedded Wife. By Genevieve Kirke. A 
Romance of American Life. Idylwild Series. Illus¬ 
trated. Paper covers, 50 cents. 

Stories from the French : “ Father Merlier’s 

Mill,” by Emile Zola; “The Return,” by Guy de 
Maupassant; “The Chassepot,” by Jean Richepin- 
“Monsieur Mayeux,” by Jules Claretie; “Uncle 
Fedia,” a Russian story, by Eugene Melchior de 
Voglib; “Little Corn Flower,” by Camille Lemmo- 
nier ; “The Three Low Masses,” by Alphonse Daudkt. 
Idylwild Series. Illustrated. i2mo, paper covers, 50 
cents. 

The Story Without a Name. Translated and 
introduced by Edgar Saltus. Midland Series. Paper 
covers, 25 cents. 

The Crime of Phillip Guthrie. By Lulah 
Ragsdale. Midland Series. Paper covers, 25 cents. 

A Modern Quixote. By S. C. McCay. Idylwild 
Series. Paper covers, 50 cents. 


A Complete Catalogue of Our Publications will be Issued in June . 

• --- 

MORRILL, HIGGINS & CO., Publishers, 109 & ill Wabash Aye., Chicago. 









May 28 , *92 [Afa. ic 6 i .] 


The Publishers’ Weekly. 


831 


DONOHDE, HENNEBERRY & CO.’S 

New Novels for Summer Reading. 


IN THE OPTIMUS SERIES. 


Printed on Highly Finished Paper from Large Type. Profusely Illustrated. 


MADAME CHRYSANTHEME. 

By Pierre Loti. Illustrated with 24 full-page reproduction half tones from original designs 
by Rossi and Myrbach. Of all the wonderful word pictures of human nature and natural 
scenery painted by Pierre Loti, these quaint sketches of a summer’s love-life in Japan are 
probably the most entrancing. 254 pages, 50 cents. 

THE BATTLE OF LOVE, A Realistic Novel of Ruthless 

AMBITION. By Alphonse Daudet. This masterpiece of the great French novelist is a 
powerfully-drawn picture of the struggle for survival between passions that are pure and those 
that are selfish and sensual. 278 pages, 50 cents. 

A SQUARE GAME. 

By Theophile Gautier. This book surpasses any of the author’s previous efforts. A start¬ 
ling revelation of an attempt to rescue Napoleon Bonaparte makes the book thrilling and 
unique. 249 pages, 50 cents. 

GEORGETTE. 

By Th. Bentzon. A tender and pathetic portrayal of a daughter’s filial devotion and a 
mother’s noble self-sacrifice. 275 pages, 50 cents. 

URANIA. 

By Camille Flammarion. A romance of love in the stars—strikingly original and fasci¬ 
nating. 275 pages, 50 cents. 


IN THE DEARBORN SERIES. 

Prmted from Large , Clear Type , Enamelled Paper Covers. Illustrated. 


VIRGINIA ROSE. 

By E. R. Roe. It is the most entrancing work of this popular author. 287 pages, 25 cents. 

WINSOME, but Wicked. 

By Maud Meredith. This book realistically describes the fate of a captivating but deceitful 
coquette. Replete with dramatic climaxes and stirring incidents. 307 pages, 25 cents. 

ONE MAN’S FOLLY. 

By Peter B. Maxwell. The life and adventures of the inmates of Harems, Opium Joints, 
etc., are depicted with a master-hand by one who has tasted of the forbidden in all the 
countries of the civilized world. 215 pages, 25 cents. 

THE GERMAN PIONEERS, A tale of the Mohawk. 

By Spielhagen. An authentic history of the early settlers of New York, through‘which is 
threaded a pathetic and unique love episode. 250 pages, 25 cents. 

For Sale by All Book-Dealers. Send for Complete Catalogue . 


DONOHUE, HENNEBERRY & CO., Publishers, 

407-425 Dearborn Street, Chicago. 
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NEW AND IMPORTANT BOOKS. 

THE SOUL OF LILITH. 


By Marie Corelli, author of “ Ardath,” “A Romance of Two Worlds,” “ Wormwood,” etc., etc. 

Cloth, i2mo, $1.25. 

The Boston Times y in speaking of this work, says: “ It is original in essence, radical in suggestion, startling in 
development. ‘The Soul of Lilith “is not a book to hurry through and dismiss. It deserves and demands thought, 
and repays it. There must be many who are waiting for such a vindication of the ways of God to men ; and to 
those the book will bring a strength and comfort that no words can express.” 

TWO TRIUMPHS OF LITERARY SKILL! ! 

The Little Minister and The Scapegoat. 


By J. M. Barrie, author of “ My Lady Nico¬ 
tine,” “ A Window in Thrums,” etc. New 
edition, with full-page illustrations. Cloth, 
$1.25 ; paper covers, 50 cents. 

‘‘‘The Little Minister” is a work of front-rank im¬ 
portance, both as a love-story and as an album of care¬ 
fully finished character studies. Mr. Barrie reminds us 
of Artemus Ward in the natural quaintness of his hu¬ 
mor.”— Philadelphia Press. 

“ Mr. Barrie tells a charming story in a wholly delight¬ 
ful manner.”— Boston Gazette. 

“‘The Little Minister’ is a wonderful reflection of 
the lights and shadows of Scottish life.”— Philadelphia 
Ledger. 

The popularity of “ The Little Minister ” has made 

A Window in Thrums. 

By J. M. Barrie. 

Cloth, i2mo, gilt top, $1.00 ; paper, 50 cents. 


By Hall Caine, author of “ The Bondman,” 
“ The Deemster,” 14 The Little Manx Nation.” 
New edition, enlarged and illustrated. Cloth, 
$1.25 ; paper covers, 50 cents. 

“ ‘ The Scapegoat’ is written in a very pleasing style, 
and indicates much knowledge of Jewish and Moslem 
history. This is a story of Morocco in the last years of 
the Sultan Abderrahman, and vividly portrays the suf¬ 
ferings of many people in that part of the world. It is 
well worth reading.”— Ilfostrated Christian Weekly. 

1 increased demand for Mr. Barrie’s other works, 

When a Man’s Single. 

By J. M. Barrie. 

Cloth, i2mo, gilt top, $1.00 ; paper, 50 cents. 


THREE NORMANDY INNS. 


By Anna Bowman Dodd, author of “ Cathedral Days.” Profusely and exquisitely illustrated by 
C. S. Reinhart and other artists. Cloth, 8 vo, $2.00. 

In and out of “ Three Normandy Inns,” by the author of “ Cathedral Days ” and “ Glorinda,” is a most vivid 
and fascinating as well as a historically correct record of a tour along the Normandy coast, written by an author who 
not only had the eyes to observe but the memory to retain and faithfully portray the scenes and incidents of a most 
fascinating corner of the globe—a section which is comparatively unknown, and considering its attractiveness, 
strangely unknown to readers and tourists. 


Mammon. 

By Mrs. Alexander, author of “ A Life Inter¬ 
est,” etc. Cloth, i2mo, $1.00. 

“This admirable story of English life is one of the best 
that the accomplished and famous author has produced. 
Amid the dearth of honest, old-fashioned novels, a story 
like this—pure, life-like, well written—is a boon to the 
public, who will certainly show their appreciation of its 
excellence.”— Public Opinion. 

The Princess Mazaroff. 

By Joseph Hatton, author of “By Order of 
the Czar,” etc., etc. Cloth, i2mo, $1.00. 

The Marriage of Elinor. 

By Mrs. Oliphant, author of “ The Railway 
Man and His Children,” etc., etc. Cloth, 
i2mo, $1.00. 


Sea Mew Abbey. 

By Florence Warden, author of “The House 
on the Marsh,” etc. Cloth, i2mo, $1.00. 

“ ‘Sea Mew Abbey ’ is a story of smuggling, and its 
interest is steadily exciting. On the whole it is the most 
artistic of its writer’s novels, and is especially clever in 
its character-drawing.”— Saturday Evening Gazette. 

The Wrong That Was Done. 

By F. W. Robinson, author of “ Our Erring 
Brother,” etc., etc. Cloth, i2mo, $1.00. 

The Penance of Portia James. 

By Tasma, author of “ Uncle Piper of Piper’s 
Hill,” etc., etc. Cloth, i2mo, $1.00. 


ROBERT BUCHANAN'S NEW NO PEL. 

COME LIVE WITH ME AND BE MY LOVE 


An English Pastoral. By Robert Buchanan, author of “ God and the Man,” “ The Shadow of 
the Sword,” etc. Illustrated. i2mo, cloth, $1.25. 

Robert Buchanan could hardly fail to write an enchanting novel. “ Come Live With Me and Be My Love ” 
is, however, enchanting only in its artlessness. Those who have seen the charming play of “ Kate,” the dramatiza¬ 
tion of “ Come Live With Me and Be My Love,” will know what manner of book the poet-novelist has here given us. 
It is a book for the idle hour and summer sojourning. 


*** For sale by all booksellers , or sent postpaid , on receipt of price , by the publishers , 

LOVELL, CORYELL & COMPANY, 

43, 45 and 47 Hast Tenth Street, New York. 
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MACMILLAN & CO.’S NEW BOOKS. 


A New Novel by RUD YARD KIPLING and WOLCOTT BALES TIER. 

NAULAHKA, 

A Tale of West and East. 

By RUDYARD KIPLING and WOLCOTT BALESTIER. i2mo, cloth. Jusl ready. 

Now Ready. A New Volume of Poems by RUD YARD KIPLING. 

BALLADS AND BARRACK-ROOM BALLADS. 

By RUDYARD KIPLING. 

Author of “ Life’s Handicap,” “ Plain Tales from the Hills,” etc. i2mo, cloth, $1.25. 

“ It is distinguished by other and higher qualities which we should not have expected from his prose, or the 
prose of any living English writer. They are so purely poetical, so admirable, so noble, so exquisite.”— Richard 
Henry Stoddard , in Mail and Express. 

Just Published. A New Book by Mr. WILLIAM WINTER. 

SHADOWS OF THE STAGE. 

By WILLIAM WINTER. 

Uniform with the new edition of “ Shakespeare’s England.” i8mo, cloth, 75 cents. 

BY THE SAME AUTHOR. 

SHAKEPEARE’S ENGLAND. 

A New and Revised Edition. i8mo, cloth, gilt, 75 cents. 

“The book is delightful reading. ... It is a delicious view of England which this poet takes. It is indeed 
the noble, hospitable, merry, romance-haunted England of our fathers—the England which we know of in song and 
story.”— Scribner's Monthly. 

GRAY DAYS AND GOLD. WANDERERS. 

i8mo, cloth, 75 cents. i8mo, cloth, 75 cents. 

Just Published. A New Novel. 12 mo, cloth , $1.50. 

CALMIRE. 

i2mo, cloth, $1.50. 

*** “ Lalmire ” (a name of French origin, pronounced Calmfcre) is an exposition, through the medium of a 
s ory, of that scientific explanation of the basis of morals for which many are seeking outside of the historic creeds. 


E. MARION CRA WFORD’S New Novel. Third Edition. Now Ready. Cloth , $1.00. 

THE THREE FATES. 

By F. MARION CRAWFORD. 


Author of “ The Witch of Prague,” etc. i2mo, cloth, $1.00. 

“We do not know of any one to-day who can make his men and women talk love more naively and sweetly 
than does Mr. Crawford. Tenderness and delicacy are at their best, and every now and then there are passages of 
true passion. 4 The Three Fates ’ is a delightful bit of fiction—very elaborate as to facts, for there are many, well 
cut and polished—and we deem it among the cleverest romances of this season.”— N. Y. Times. 

Now Ready. In the New Uniform Edition ofY. Marion Crawford’s Novels. Published Monthly . 


A TALE OF A LONELY PARISH. i2mo, 
cloth, $1.00. 

ZOROASTER. i2mo, cloth, $1.00. 


Mr. ISAACS. i2mo, cloth, $1.00. 

WITH THE IMMORTALS. i2mo, cloth, $i, 
Dr. CLAUDIUS. i2mo, cloth, $1.00. 


Fourth Edition. In i vol., cloth , $1.00. 

The History of David Grieve. 

By Mrs. Humphry Ward, author of “Robert 
Elsmere,” etc., etc. Fourth edition, in one 
volume. i2mo, cloth, gilt, $1.00; also the 
library edition, printed in larger type, on better 
paper, 2 vols., i2mo, cloth, in box, $3.00. 

“ Mrs. Ward has wiitten this book with purpose and 
with conscience. It teaches true lessons, it paints real life 
and experience, and it is a worthy edition to the great 
English novels of our generation .”—Review 0/Reviews. 


Now Ready. A New Novel by Hon. Emily Law - 
less , author of “ Hurrish ,” etc. 

Grania : The Story of an Island. 

By the Hon. Emily Lawless, author of 
“ Hurrish,” etc. i2mo, cloth, $1.00. 

“ The highest point in imaginative and descriptive art 
has been reached by the author; human sympathy could 
never be more perfectly touched than by her simple 
methods .”—Philadelphia Record. 


Send for list of MACMILLAN’S DOLLAR. NOVELS. 

This popular series includes the latest works of the following well-known writers : Mrs. 
Humphry Ward, F. Marion Crawford, Rudyard Kipling, W. Clark Russell, 
J. H. Shorthouse, Hon. Emily Lawless, Henry James, etc., etc. 


MACMILLAN & CO., 112 Fourth Avenue, New York. 
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The Literary News, 

each month , in a pleasant hour s reading , 
gives a bird's-eye view of current literature. 

“The Literary News ” is an indepen¬ 
dent literary magazine , published in the 
interests of good literature , and gives a com¬ 
prehensive survey of all the books of the 
month. The opinions of the best authorities 
are quoted on the important books , and from 
such as are illustrated a characteristic pict¬ 
ure is given. 

A full priced and annotated list of the 
books of the month , gossip about authors and 
books , and advance notes of forthcoming pub¬ 
lications are given in each issue. 

The subscription price is one dollar per 
year. Orders may be placed with your book¬ 
seller. 
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RECENT AND FORTHCOMING ISSUES 

OF THE 

UNITED STATES BOOK COMPANY. 


Mr. Balestier’s Last Work: 

AN AVERAGE WOMAN. By Wolcott Balestier, with memoir by Henry James. At¬ 
tractively bound in cloth, gilt, $1.25. 

Swinburne’s New Drama. 

THE SISTERS. A Tragedy. By Algernon C. Swinburne, i vol., i2mo, cloth, $1.25. 

Also uniform with above , new edition . 

LOCRINE. A Tragedy. By Algernon C. Swinburne, i vol., i2mo, cloth, $r.25. 

The “Strathmore Series” of Copyright 

Novels. 

A new issue of contemporary fiction, containing copyright works only. Printed on fine paper, 
handsomely bound in cloth ; also in paper, with artistic cover. 

1. THE TALKING HORSE, and Other Tales. By F. Anstey. Cloth, $1.25 ; paper, 
50 cents. 

A series of a?nusing stories by the author of 11 Vice Versa.” 

2 . DAUGHTERS OF MEN. By Hannah Lynch. Cloth, $1.25 ; paper, 50 cents. 

An entertaining story of modern Greek life in the diplomatic circles of Athens. 


American Authors Series. 

An excellent issue of native fiction by well- 

known writers. i2mo, cloth, $1.00 each. 

A Question of Time. By Gertrude F. 
Atherton. 

Asaph. By Alice Kingsbury Cooley. 

Phillida. By Maud Howe. 

A Fair Maid of Marblehead. By Kate 
Tannatt Woods. 

Hesper Hepworth. By Kate Tannatt 
Woods. 

Los Cerritos. By Gertrude F. Atherton. 

Hermia Suydam. By Gertrude F. Ather¬ 
ton. 

It Happened This Way. By Rose Eytinge 
and Ada Fisher. 

A Modern Marriage. By the Marquise 
Clara Lanza. 

The Refugee’s Daughter. By Martha 
Morton. 

Helene Buderdoff. By Martha Morton. 

Pine and Palm. By Moncure D. Conway. 

Prisons of Air. By Moncure D. Conway. 

Manuelita. By Marian Calvert Wilson. 
A Tale of Southern California. i2mo, cloth, 
§1.25. 


Verses. By Gertrude Hall. i6mo, cloth, 
gilt top, $1.00. 

A posy of mellifluous song . 


The Word of the Lord upon the Waters. 

Sermons read by His Imperial Majesty the 
Emperor of Germany, while at sea, on his 
voyage to the “ Land of the Midnight Sun,” 
Composed by Dr.. Richter, Army Chaplain 
Translated by I. R. Mcllrath. Square 8vo, 
$1.00. 


Herman Melville’s Works. 

A reissue, by arrangement with the family of 
the late Herman Melville, of his famous romances 
of the Southern Seas. Edited, with biographical 
and critical introduction, by Arthur Stedman. 
The series will comprise four volumes, i2mo, 
cloth, $1.50 each ; or in half calf, $3.00 each. 

1. Typee. A Real Romance of the Southern 

Seas. 

2 . Omoo. A Sequel to Typee. 

3 . Moby Dick ; or, The White Whale. 

4. White Jacket ; or, The World on a Man- 

of-War. 


For sale by all booksellers, or sent postpaid , on receipt of price , by the publishers. 


UNITED STATES BOOK COMPANY, 

5 and 7 EAST 16th STREET, NEW YORK. 
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NEW FICTION. 


A WOMAN OF SHAWMUT. A story of old 
Colonial times. By Edmund Janes Carpenter. With 
illustrations by F. T. Merrill. i6mo, cloth, gilt top, 

81-25- 

CAIUNE, A STORY OF SWEDEN. By 

Louis Enault. Translated from the French by Linda 
de Kowalewska. With numerous illustrations by 
Louis K. Harlow. i6mo, cloth, gilt top, $1.25. 

THE BLIND MUSICIAN. Translated from the 
Russian of Vladimir Korolenko, by Aline Delano, 
with an introduction by George Kennan, and illus¬ 
trations by E. H. Garrett. i6mo, cloth, gilt top, $1.25. 

The above volumes are uniform in size and general 
style. 

TALES OF THREE r CENTURIES. By 

Michael Zagoskin. “An Evening on the Hopyor,” 
“ Kuzma Roschin ” and “ The Three Suitors.” Trans¬ 
lated from the original by Jeremiah Curtin. i2mo, 
cloth, $1. 

THE REGUM’S DAUGHTER. By Edwin L. 
Bynner, author of “Agnes Surriage.” Illustrated. 
i2mo, cloth, $1.50. 

FIVE HUNDRED DOLLARS, AND 

OTHER STORIES OF NEW ENGLAND LIFE. 
By Heman White Chaplin. New edition. 12010, cloth, 
$1.00; paper, 50 cents. 


WITH FIRE AND SWORD. An historical 
novel of Poland and Russia. By Henryk Sienkiewicz. 
Translated from the original by Jeremiah Curtin. 
Crown 8vo, cloth, $2.00. 

“ The only modern romance with which it can be com¬ 
pared for fire, sprightliness, rapidity of action, swift 
changes and absording interest is the ‘Three Musket¬ 
eers’ of Dumas .”—New York Tribune. 

THE DELUGE. An historical romance of Poland 
and Russia. By Henryk Sienkiewicz, author of “With 
Fire and Sword.” Translated by Jeremiah Curtin, 
vols., crown 8vo, cloth, $3.00. 


NEW EDITIONS OF STANDARD AUTHORS. 

THE ROMANCES OF ALEXANDRE 

DUMAS. 40 vols., i2mo, cloth, gilt top, 860.00. 

THE ROMANCES OF VICTOR HUGO. 12 

vols., i2mo, cloth, gilt top, §18.00. 

Send for pamphlet giving list of the famous stories of 
Dumas and Hugo embraced in the above sets. Any story 
supplied separately. 

THE MILITARY NOVELS OF CHARLES 

LEVER. With illustrations by “Phiz” and Cruik- 
shank. Ready, “Charles O’Malley,” 2 vols., crown 
8vo, 85-00; “Harry Lorrequer,” 2 vols., crown 8vo, 
$5.00; “ Arthur O’Leary,” 1 vol., crown 8vo, 82.50. 


LITTLE, BROWN & CO., Publishers, 254 Washington Street, Boston. 


THOMAS NELSON & SONS 

Will Publish, June 1, Eight Attractive Books for Young People. 

Three Capital Stories, by EVELYN EVERETT-GREEN. 

IN THE WARS OF THE ROSES. A Story for the Young, nmo, cloth 

extra, $1.00. 

THE LORD OF DYNEVOR. A Tale of the Times of Edward I. iamo, 

cloth extra, $1.00. 

THE CHURCH AND THE KING. A Tale of England in the Days of 

Henry VIII. 8vo, cloth extra, $1.75. 

New Book by A. L. O. E. 

THE IRON CHAIN AND THE GOLDEN. By A. L. O. E., author of 

“ Driven Into Exile,” etc. i2mo, cloth extra, $1.00. 


THE MERCHANT’S CHILDREN. A Story for the Young. By Eleanor 
Stredder, author of “ Archie’s Find,” etc. i2mo, cloth extra, 80 cents. 

THE VICTORIA CROSS. How It Was Won ; How It Was Lost; How It 

Came Back Again. By Morice Gerard. i8mo, cloth extra, 60 cents. 

THE CHILDREN’S VOYAGE TO THE CAPE. By Sarah L. Findlater. 
iSmo, cloth extra, 50 cents. 

LITTLE LIVES AND THREADS OF GOLD TO GUIDE THEM. 

By Lady Alicia Blackwood. i2mo, cloth extra, new edition , $1.00. 

For sale by all booksellers. Sent, postpaid , on receipt of price. 

THOMAS NELSON & SONS, Publishers and Importers, 

33 Hast 17th Street (Union Square), New York:. 
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NEW NOVELS. 


MRS. WALFORD: The One Good Guest. A Novel. By L. B. Walford, 

author of “ The Baby’s Grandmother,” etc., etc. i2mo, cloth, ornamental.$ 1 . 00 . 

*** This is one of Mrs. Walford’s pleasant and cheerful stories of English country-house life, 
illumined by many touches of gentle humor, and carried on by a group ol hearty and wholesome 
young men and maidens. 


H. RIDER HAGGARD: Nada tile Lily. By H. Rider Haggard, author of 
•‘She,” “Allan Quatermain,” etc. With 23 full-page illustrations, by C. H. M. 

Kerr. i2mo, cloth, ornamental.$ 1 . 00 . 

“ A very strong volume of both dramatic interest and picturesque quality. ... Of the 
many dramatic scenes, the fjnal'one, the fight on the mountain and the events which occur at the 
mysterious cave, is intensely so, and here romance and tragedy mingle to the utmost. No previous 
work of Mr. Haggard’s rivals “ Nada the Lily” in intensity, picturesqueness or power. It will 
add to his fame as a writer at the same time that it gives permanent record to the doings of a race 
whose mighty heroes have fallen, a race brilliant even in atrocities.”— Boston Times. 

‘‘A thrilling book full ... of almost incredible instances of personal daring and of 
wonderful revenge. . . . The many vigorous illustrations add much to the interest of a book 

that may safely be denominated as Mr. Haggard’s most successful venture in the writing of 
fiction .”—Boston Beacon. 


MAY KENDALL: Sucli Is Life. Cheaper issue. i2mo, cloth, ornamental ...$1,00. 

E. CHILTON: The History of a Failure, and Other Tales. By E. 

Chilton. Small i2mo, cloth. $1,00. 

“Keenness of satire and delicacy of humor. . . . ‘Mrs. Mompesson’ is one of the most 

original studies of middle-class life we have come across for some time.”— Glasgow Herald. 

L. DOUGALL : Regg’ars All. A Novel. By Miss L. Dougall. Sixth edition. 

l2mo, cloth, ornamental. [.Nearly ready .].$1.00. 

“ ‘ Beggars All ’ is an unusually strong and impressive story throughout. The book is full of 
delicate work, while it has firmness as well as fineness of delineation. Hubert Kent is a masterly 
piece of portraiture.”— Anti-Jacobin. 

“This is one of the strongest as well as most original romances of the year. . . . The plot 

is extraordinary. . . . The close of the story is powerful and natural. ... A masterpiece of 

restrained and legitimate dramatic fiction.”— Literary World. 


AUTHOR OF MADEMOISELLE MORI: The Younger Sister. A 

Tale. Crown 8vo.$ 1 . 25 . 


LONGMANS, GREEN & CO., 15 East 16th Street, N. Y. 


The National Book Company 

Take pleasure in announcing the following: 

IN THE ROAR OF THE SEA. 

By S. Baring-Gould, author of “Urith,” “Arminell,” etc. Exquisitely bound 
in cloth, gilt, $1.25. 

Mr. S. Baring-Gould has written a work in which the strong local color is as marked as in 
“ Urith,” the book in which he reproduced so vividly the country around Dartmoor. 

APPLEDORE FARM. 

By Katherine S. Macquoid, author of “ Miss Eyon of Eyon Court,” “ Elizabeth 
Morley,” etc. Cloth, $1.25 ; paper, 50 cents. 

“ Katherine Macquoid, by her conscientious work, has made fair fame for herself in the fields of 
English fiction. She is rarely brilliant, but she is always clever and interesting, and her books are 
worth reading.”— Albany Argus. _ 

IN PRESS. 

A NEW BOOK BY THE AUTHOR OF “ VICE VERSA." 


Mr. PUNCH’S MODEL MUSIC-HALL SKETCHES. 

Cloth, $1.25 ; paper, 50 cents. 
















838 The Publishers' Weekly . [iVb. io6tJ May 28, ’92. 



A UTHOR'S ONL V EDITIONS . 


The Great Addresses. 

By Henry Drummond. Author’s edition, 
containing copyright matter, bound in white 
cloth, 75 cents. 

The Programme of 

Christianity. 

A new Address by Henry Drummond. Leath. 
erette, 35 cents. 

The Greatest Thing in 

the World. 

Illustrated edition, cloth, $1.00 ; leatherette, 
gilt top, 35 cents ; paper, 10 cents. 

Pax Vobiscum. 

The Second of the Series of which “ The 
Greatest Thing in the World” is the first. Il¬ 
lustrated edition, cloth, $1.00 ; leatherette, gilt 
top, 35 cents ; paper, 10 cents. 

The Changed Life. 

An Address by Henry Drummond. The 
Third of the Series. Gilt top, leatherette, 35 
cents ; paper, 10 cents. 

Natural Law in the 

Spiritual World. 

By Henry Drummond, F.R.S.E., F.G.S. 
Cloth, red top, title in gold, 458 pages, 75 
cents. 

“ First: ” A Talk with Boys. 

An Address delivered in Glasgow to the Boys’ 
Brigade. Leatherette, gilt top, 35 cents; 
paper. 10 cents. 

Baxter’s Second Innings. 

A Book for Boys. Cloth edition, narrow, 75 
cents ; paper, 10 cents. 

Beautiful Thoughts 

From Henry Drummond. Specially selected 
from his writings by Elizabeth Cureton, for 
every day of the year, and handsomely bound 
in white cloth, specially designed cover, 75 
cents. 

For sale by all booksellers , or sent by mail on receipt of 
price. 

JAMES POTT & CO., Publishers, 

14 and 16 Astor Place, New York. 


Casts of Electrotype Plates 

FOR SAFE. 

Plates of Standard Novels at Less Than 
Half the Cost of Making. 

LIST: 

Dora Thorne ; Camille; Called Back ; Two 
Orphans ; She ; Allan Quatermain ; Tom Brown’s 
School Days; The Honorable Mrs. Vereker; 
Robinson Crusoe ; Clemenceau Case ; The Devil’s 
Die ; Twenty Thousand Leagues Under the Sea ; 
Tour of the World in Eighty Days ; A Mad Love ; 
Sappho ; Woman Against Woman ; A Crown of 
Shame ; A Crooked Path ; A Marriage at Sea ; 
A Life’s Remorse ; A Witch of the Hills ; Stand¬ 
ard American Dictionary ; Beyond Compare ; 
Heir of Linne ; Marvel; Blind Fate ; Her Only 
Sin ; The World’s Desire ; Hoyle’s Games ; The 
Lost Heiress ; Paul and Virginia ; Breezie Lang- 
ton ; Rasselas ; A Fatal Marriage ; Duty Unto 
Death ; Peg Woffington ; Stabbed in the Dark ; 
The Coming Race ; Dr. Jekyll and Mr. Hyde, 

AND OTHER POPULAR BOOKS. 


Complete list , sample pages and price sent on application 

CRAWFORD & CO., 

47 N. 9th Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 


CHARLES H. KERR & COMPANY’S 


SUMMER NOVELS. 


INQUIRENDO ISLAND. By Hudor Genone. 
i2mo, 353 pages, cloth, $1.00 ; paper, 50 cents. 

THE LAST TENET Imposed upon the Khan of 
Tomathoz. By Hudor Genone. Cloth, $1.25 ; paper, 
50 cents. I?i press. 

THE AURORAPHONE. A Romance. By Cyrus 
Cole. i2mo, 249 pages, cloth, $1.00 ; paper, 50 cents. 

THE GENIUS OF GALILEE. An Historical Novel. 
By Anson Uriel Hancock. 507 pages, paper, 50 cents. 

JOHN AUBURNTOP, Novelist; His Development 
in the Atmosphere of a Fresh-Water College. By Anson 
Uriel Hancock, umo, 275 pages, cloth, $1.25 ; paper, 
50 cents. 

A PURE SOULED LIAR. An Anonymous Novel. 
i6mo, 191 pages, paper, 30 cents. 

CIRCUMSTANCES BEYOND CONTROL; or, A 
Hopeless Case. A Novel. By Luther H. Bickford. 
Square i8mo, 146 pages, paper, 25 cents. 


One Sample Set of all the above in Paper, mailed 
to any Dealer for $1.50. 6 per cent extra 

discount for cash with order. 

ADDRESS 

CHAS. H. KERR & CO., Publishers, 

175 Dearborn St., Chicago. 
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NEW 

Copyright Novels 

BY POPULAR AUTHORS. 


Carefully Edited. No Reprints. Handsomely Made. 


The “ Broadway Series” and the 44 Mayflower 
Library ” are two attractive and excellent series 
of High-class Novels, published in handy form 
and at popular prices, established as an outcome 
of the new International Copyright Law. The 
Publishers hold exclusive rights in their books, 
which can be had in no other editions. 

dSlT The ‘‘Broadway” and “Mayflower” 
novels will be sent, postage prepaid, to any part 
of the United States or Canada on receipt of 
price. 

BROADWAY SERIES. 

Paper, 50 Cents. 

No. 

1 . Sweet Is Revenge. J. F. Molloy, author 

of 44 That Villain Romeo,” etc. 

2. Out at Twinnett’s. John Habberton, 

author of “ Helen’s Babies.” 

3 . Pretty Kitty Herrick. E. Kennard, au¬ 

thor of “ Straight as a Die,” etc. 

4. Beatrice and Benedick. Hawley Smart, 

author of “ Tie and Trick,” etc. 
o. A Hard Lesson. E. Lovett Cameron, 
author of 44 The Wicked World,” etc. 

0. Sir Anthony’s Secret. Adeline Ser¬ 
geant, author of “ Jacobi’s Wife,” etc. 

7. Dollarocracy. Anonymous, illustrated by 

F. Ver Beck. 

8. A Loyal Lover. E. L. Cameron, author 

of “A Life’s Mistake,” etc. 

9. Alone on a Wide Sea. W. Clark Rus¬ 

sell. kuthor of “The Golden Hope,” etc. 

10. The Catherwood Mystery. Albert P. 

Southwick, author of 44 Bijou,” etc. 

11. A Modern l)ick Whittington, James 

Payn, author of 44 Lost Sir Massingberd,” 
etc. 

12. The Other Bond. Dora Russell, author 

of 44 Footprints in the Snow,” etc. 

MAYFLOWER LIBRARY. 

Paper, 30 Cents. 

No. 

1. Well Won. Mrs. Alexander, author of 

“The Wooing o’t,” etc. 

2. Back to Life. T. W. Speight, author of 

“A Barren Title,” etc. 

3. One Touch of Nature. Margaret Lee, 

author of “ Divorce,” etc. 

4 . The Peer and the Woman. E. P. Oppen- 

HEIM. 

5 . WeU Out of It. John Habberton, author 

of “ Helen’s Babies,” etc. 

(>. Tales. By Hawthorne, Grant Allen, 

G. R. Sims and others. 


JOHN A. TAYLOR & CO., 

119 Potter Building, New York. 


Books for Summer Reading. 


Pratt Portraits ; Sketched in a New 
England Suburb. By Anna Fuller. 
i6mo, $1.00. 

Gilbert Elgar’s Son. A charmingly writ¬ 
ten story of Quaker life in Maryland. By 
Harriet E. Davis. i6mo, $1.25. 

TALES BY CLINTON ROSS. 

Improbable Tales. i6mo, 75 cents. 

The Adventures of Three Worthies. 

i6mo, cloth, 75 cents. 

Being an adventure of a French gentleman in ’7° ; one 
of a nobleman of old Touraine, turned Jesuit; one of a 
certain follower of the Stuarts, told by themselves. 

Landscape Gardening. Notes and Sug¬ 
gestions on Lawns and Lawn-Planting, Laying 
Out and Arrangement of Country Places, Large 
and Small Parks, Cemetery Plots and Railway 
Station Lawns, Deciduous and Evergreen Trees 
and Shrubs, The Hardy Border, Bedding Plants, 
Rockwork, etc., etc. By Samuel Parsons, 
Jr., Superintendent of Parks, New York City. 
Second edition. Large Svo, with 191 illustra¬ 
tions, gilt top, $3.50. 

The Trees of Northeastern America. 
Third edition. By Charles S. Newhall. 
With an Introductory Note by Nathan’l L. 
Britton, E.M., Ph.D., of Columbia College. 
With illustration made from tracings of the 
leaves of the various trees. 8vo, cloth extra, 
$2.50. 

The Leaf-Collector’s Handbook and 
Herbarium. An aid in the preservation 
and in the classification of specimen leaves of 
the trees of Northeastern America. By Charles 
S. Newhall, author of 44 The Trees of North¬ 
eastern America.” Illustrated, $2.00. 

Among the Moths and Butterflies. 
Second edition. By Julia P. Ballard, au¬ 
thor of 44 Building Stories,” 44 Seven Years from 
To-Night,” etc. 8vo, cloth, $1.50. 

A beautifully illustrated volume, prepared by a thor¬ 
oughly competent authority, and written in the clearest 
and simplest language for young people. 

The Garden, as Considered in Lit¬ 
erature by Certain Polite Writers. 
With a critical essay by Walter Howe. With 
portrait by William Kent. (No. XXVI. in 
the Knickerbocker Nugget Series.) $i.oo. 


G. P. PUTNAM’S SONS, 

27 and 29 West 23d St., New York. 
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JUST OUT. 

WHAT IS LOVE? 

By Felix Dahn. Translated from the German. A poetic romance, in brochure form, whose 
charming simplicity, quaint style and sustained interest renders it a most entertaining com¬ 
panion for a short railroad trip or the leisure hour. Artistically bound and the title printed 
in gold. Retail price, 25 cents. 


A Great Author, an Inspiring Theme, a Rare Book . 

THAIS. 


Translated from the Tenth French edition, it has already passed through F»ur editions in 
English. The critics are all in love with it. 


PRESS NOTICES. 


“ It is well worth reading.”— Cincinnati Inquirer. 

11 The author snaps his finger under the nose of all phi’ 
losophy when it seeks to attack or counteract the influence 
of love.”— The Philadelphia Item. 

“ In the * Crime of Sylvester Bonnard 1 Anatole France 
wrote a great book. In ‘Thais,’ the latest from his pen. 
he has written a powerful story. It is well translated by 
A. D. Hall.”— N. Y. Evening Telegram. 

“ It reminds the reader of the novels of the great German 
Egyptologist, Georg Ebers, but betrays a finer appreci¬ 
ation of the human passions than is found in ‘ Uarda 1 
or its companions.”— Kansas City Times. 


“ Marvelous logic, relentless cyn cism, profound philos¬ 
ophy and tremendous grasp of human nature. This 
romance is as tnuch superior to other novels of early Chris¬ 
tianity, such as *• Ben-Hur ,’ as is the Bible to ‘Pilgrim's 
Progress'." — N. Y. Morning Journal. 

“ The story is told with exquisite art. Paphnuce, the 
monk of Arsinoe, leaves his cell to reclaim from her 
abandoned life the beautiful Thais. The story of the 
conversion of the woman and the fall of Paphnuce into 
the sin of spiritual pride and then into worse offences is 
gracefully and powerfully told.”— The Watchman {Bap¬ 
tist), Boston. 


Beware of Mutilated Editions. This is the only Complete and Unabridged Edition Published. 

RETAIL PRICE: Paper cover, 25 cents; Cloth cover, $1.00. 


The above book may be had at all News-Stands and Bookstores , or will be sent prepaid on receipt of 
price. Write us for our Complete List. 

NILE C. SMITH PUBLISHING CO., 

323-325 Dearborn St., Chicago. 


A Trip Around the World. 

250 Photographic Vieivs, Handsomely Bound in One Volume, 9x11. 

$5.00 in Cloth, $7*50 in Half Russia and $ 10.00 in Full Russia de 

Luxe . 

Rev. Morgan DIx, D.D.— Rector of Trinity Church, N. Y.— “I greatly admire this very beautiful vol¬ 
ume. It forms a most interesting study for the travelled and untravelled alike.” 

New York Herald. —“ The most remarkable and comprehensive volume of photographic views ever pub- 
ished. . . . No one, whether veteran tourist or ‘ stay at home traveller,’ can look at this handsome book without 

onging to Own it. 

New York Tribune. —“An admirable collection of uncommon interest and beauty. . . . With this 
book in hand, 4 arm chair travel ’ is really possible, and many a ionely invalid may find in it endless delight and in¬ 
formation.” 

.Evening Telegram.— 14 A mere look at the book is a temptation to buy it.” 

Springfield (Mass.) Republican, Dec. 24, 1889.— 44 A visitor to New York will get as much pleasure from 
a visit to Hegger’s as from a visit to the Academy or the 4 Angelus’ collection. 

FRANK HEGGER, 152 Broadway, New York, 

Importer of Views from all Parts of the Globe. Headquarters for Baedeker’s Guidos and Kodak Cameras. Write for Catalogue. 


William Beverley Harison , 59 


Fifth Avenue. 
New York City. 


Trade supplied with School-Books, School Supplies, Maps, Charts and Educational Supplies 
of all kinds at lowest Jobber's rates. My facilities for Purchase and Exchange of all kinds of 
School and College Text-Books enable me to give bargain prices on many lines. Orders fillea 
complete . 

Acknowledged the best School and Library cover in 
the market. Adjustable to all sizes. No joints on back or 
sides to come apart. Made of heavy manilla paper, in three 
sizes. Wholesale prices per ioo.—No. i. For i8mo to 8vo, 
$1.25.—No. 2. Large 8vo and small 4to, $1.75.—No. 3. Large- 
4to, $2.50. 


"One Piece” Adjustable 
Book-Covers, 
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HOVENDON COMPANY 

Are pleased to announce the success of the followbig works just issued by them : 

SLAVES OF THE SAWDUST. 

By Amye Reade. Cloth, $1.00. 

Amye Reade, whose crusade against the cruelty of training children for acrobatic performances 
attracted so much attention in London, meeting with the written approval of Lord Tennyson, has 
followed her book “ Ruby” with an equally strong volume on the same subject with the above title. 

A Successful Novel. Now in its Third Edition. 

THE O’CONNORS OF BALLINAHINCH. 

By The Duchess. Cloth, $i.oo ; paper, 50 cents. 

This work will be found of particular interest to women readers, treating as it does of the 
exploits of a proud family, whose struggles against the evidences of poverty bring about some very 
ludicrous situations—situations which no one knows better than “ The Duchess” how to handle. 

A FATAL SILENCE. 

By Florence Marryat. Cloth, $1.00 ; paper, 50 cents. 

This is an actual and faithful rendition of the author’s experiences in the spiritualistic field. 
Aside from the valuable facts, it reads as interestingly as any romance. 

fUST PUBLISHED : 

THE MAN IN POSSESSION. By Rita. Cloth, .$1.00 ; paper, 50 cents. 

READ Y IN fUNE. 

A New Book by the Author of “ Eros.” 

ACTION. By Laura Daintry. Author of “Eros,” “Miss Varian of New York,” “ Fedor,”etc. 
Cloth, $1.00 ; paper, 50 cents. 

THE EXPERIENCES OF A LADY HELP. By John Strange Winter. Cloth, $1.00; 
paper, 50 cents. 


New Editioti of Thomas Hardy’s Works to be Issued in Monthly Volumes. 

DESPERATE REMEDIES. By Thomas I UNDER THE GREENWOOD TREE. By 
Hardy. Cloth, $1.25. | Thomas Hardy. Cloth, $1.25. 

HOVENDON COMPANY^ 17 and 19 Waverley Place, New York:. 


BOOKS. 


The special administrators of the estate of the late 
Boston bookseller, T. O. H. P. Burnham, offer for sale, 
and will receive sealed proposals for the purchase in one 
lot of the entire stock of books left by him, until the 15th 
day of June next at noon, and will dispose of the same to 
the highest bidder, provided such bid is not below the 
probate appraisement valuation. 

The number of bound volumes, not including maga¬ 
zines, serial publications, pamphlets, etc., exceeds 200,000 ; 
they are now stored in the basement of the Old South 
Church, in a loft over store No. 106 H igh St., and in house, 
35 Beacon St., where they can be seen and examined upon 
application at the store in basement of the Old South 
Church, corner of Washington and Milk Sts. 

Bids must be accompanied with a deposit of $500. 

F. A. BROOKS, 

M. MORTON, Jr. 

Boston, May 23, 1892. 


NOW READY. 


Co-operatiYe Index to Periodicals 

For 1891. 

The annual volume just ready contains 
references to all the important magazines, 
and a full author index. Price, $2.50. 


Office of THE PUBLISHERS’ WEEKLY, 
28 Elm Street (Near Duane), 

P. O. Box 943. New York. 


“GOING TO EUROPE?” 


A COMPLETE GUIDE TO 

London and Paris Hotels and Restaurants. 

Their Rates and Distinctive Features, 
with Sketches of Places Here 
and There in 

“ ABROAD AND AT HOME.” 

PRACTICAL HINTS FOR TOURISTS. 

By MORRIS PHILLIPS, 

Editor 0/ the “ Home Journal ,” 240 B'way ^ N. Y. 


250 pages. Illustrated. Elegantly bound in red 
cloth and gold. For sale at all booksellers 
and on the “L” roads. Mailed, post free, for 
$r.oo. _ 

BRENTANO’S, Publisher, 

124 Fifth Ave., X. V. 
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F. I. SCHULTE & CO.’S LATE PUBLICATIONS. 


An Heir to Millions. By Edgar Fawcett. 

Large 121110, cloth, gilt top, $1.25; paper, 50 cents. 

This is a powerful story of New York social life, and considered by Mr. Fawce'.t himself to be his strongest work. 


The Price of the Ring. By Margret Holmes. 

Large 12010, cloth, gilt top, $1.25 ; paper, 50 cents. 

r "'!f A remarkable novel, in which a delicate subject is handled in a masterful manner. Should there be one code of 
morals for women and another for men ? A dramatic plea for social purity in a realistic tale of every-day life in an 
American town 


A Man and a Woman. By Stanley Waterloo. 

Large 12010, cloth, gilt top, $1.25 ; paper, 50 cents. 

“ This is an analytical story of surpassing power and interest. It comes as near being a true story as can be told 
by any reporter of human actions. . . . * A Man and a Woman 1 is not a book written for the ‘young person,’ 

and yet it is not offensive in any sense, and there is certainly nothing in it to excite the passions or deprave the mind. 
. . . Added to the interest ot the tale is the clear-cut, lucid and finished style in which it is written. It is a very 

choice piece of English, and promises to be the novel of the season.”— Chicago Herald. 

“ It is natural, virile, poetic and tender—a masterly performance.”— Eugene Field. 

“ A book of tremendous vitality and power has come out of Chicago—a novel which deals with a life that has 
been lived. 4 A Man and a Woman, 1 by Stanley Waterloo, has the fearlessness and vigor of the West, and gives the 
history of a man’s life with appalling reality.”— Boston Transcript. 


A Member of the Third House. By Hamlin Garland. 

Large i2ino, cloth, gilt top, §1.25 ; paper, 50 cents. 

‘‘Mr. Garland’s chisel has scarcely ever done more incisive work than in the character-drawing of 4 A Membei 
of the Third House. 1 It is a satire on the corrupt dealings of pothouse politicians and lobbyists, and contains skil¬ 
ful descriptions of current social conditions .”—Philadelphia Ledger. 

“ The most characteristic volume from Mr. Garland’s pen ”—Chicago Graphic. 


Len Gansett. By Opie Read. 

Cloth extra, gilt top, $1.25 ; paper, 50 cents. 

This is the earliest of Mr. Read’s now famous novels, printed for the first time in an attactive form and at a pop¬ 
ular price. We believe it will equal his “ Kentucky Colonel ” in popularity when it becomes as well known to the 
reading public. 

New Editions have just been issued of “CESAR’S COLUMN,” by Ignatius Don¬ 
nelly; “A KENTUCKY COLONEL” and ‘‘EMMETT BONLORE,” by Opie Read, and 
“AN HONEST LAWYER,” by Alvah Milton Kerr. 

Ill Press : ‘‘A COMMON MAN,” by Lewis Vital Bogy, author of “ In Office.” 


SOME UNSOLICITED COMPLIMENTS. 

“ The Ariel Press (F, J, Schulte 6 ° Co.) holds its own with any of the Eastern publishing houses?' 

—Chicago News. 

44 The successful house of F. J. Schulte 6 ° Co. is a ne 7 u one , but it is turning out a great quantity 
of books 7vhich are crowding from countless book-counters and news-stands the multiplied trash which 
used to flood the country . Many of the Schulte books are with a purpose , but he is putting before his 
public, too. books that show the beginning of a live native literature in the Middle West. Men like 
Opie Read. 7 vhose 4 Kentucky Colonel' and 4 Emmett Ronlore ' have the genuine self-respecting flavor of 
the soily are doing a 7vork for American literature which cannot be lightly estimated either in its influ¬ 
ence or its direct achievement ."— Boston Transcript. 


Complete catalogue and list of new books in course of preparation will be mailed free to any address. 

F. J. SCHULTE & CO., Publishers, 

298 Dearborn Street, ----- CHICAGO. 











D. Lothrop Co.’s New Books. 


Men and Events of Forty Years. By 
Josiah B. Grinnell. Svo, cloth, gilt top, 
$2.50. 

It was Mr. Grinnell to whom Horace Greeley gave his 
famous injunction, “Go West, young man, go West.” 
The young man went West, established a town,^was the 
founder of several others, of Grinnell University, and in 
every way a power for good in the growing West. His 
book is biography and history blended, and gives graphic 
pictures not only of places, but of many of our great men 
with whom he was personally intimate. 

Leaders of Thought in the Modern 
Clmrcli. By Reuen Thomas, D.D. i2mo, 
$1.00. 

Eight character studies of such bright and shwiing 
lights as Jonathan Edwards, William Ellery Channing, 
Thomas Chalmers, Frederick D. Maurice. Dr. Thomas 
has shown remarkable acumen in his analysis of the 
striking characteristics that distinguished these great 
modern leaders. 

Jack Brereton’s Three Months’ Ser¬ 
vice. By Mrs. Maria McIntosh Cox. 
i2mo, illustrated, $1.25. 

The generation of young people that has grown up 
since the Civil War needs just such a story as this to 
make real to them the heroic sacrifices, the heroism and 
suffering of their fathers. To see the great events of 
those times through a boy’s eyes, a boy who suffered and 
was a hero, although too young to fight in the ranks, will 
strengthen patriotism in every boyish heart. 

Italian Cliild-Life. By Marietta Am¬ 
brose i2mo, 75 cents. 

Marietta was a real Italian child, whose parents lived 
for a time in America, but afterwards returned to Italy. 
Her naive descriptions of home life, the curious incidents 
which have such a delicious foreign flavor, the games, 
the fetes, the friends she associated with, are all true to 
the life and original in the telling. 

The Lance of Kanana. By Abd el Ar- 
davan. i2mo, illustrated by Garrett, 75 
cents. 

This brilliant story of Oriental adventure, though 
written by a modern traveller (who chooses to veil his 
identity behind the familiar name the Arabs bestowed 
upon him), and though historically true, exerts upon the 
reader the entrancing power of the old-fashioned ro¬ 
mances ; it is a tale to bring young patriots to their feet. 

Figure Drawing for Children. By 
Caroline Hunt Rimmer. Quarto, $1.00. 

By these carefully accurate drawings, with the apt, 
descriptive text which explains them, children can be 
trained to make correct and beautiful delineations of the 
human figure in a way that will be simply pastime. The 
book wiN be invaluable for the kindergarten or the home. 


John Remington, Martyr. By Pansy 
(Mrs. G. R. Alden) and MLrs. C. M. Living¬ 
ston. i2mo, $1.50. 

The hero of this thrilling story is a brave, earnest, 
conscientious minister who has “ the courage of his con¬ 
victions,” and is not afraid to speak his mind, in spite of 
opposition, on intemperance and kindred evils. As a 
story the record of his life-work is full, of interest, and 
as means of grace it abounds in inspiration to all who are 
ready to battle for the right. 

Looking Out on Life. A Book for Girls. 
By Rev. F. E. Clark, D.D. r2mo, 75 cents. 

Dr. Clark’s “Danger Signals” and “Our Business 
Boys ” have been of immense benefit to boys and young 
men. His new volume consists of informal talks to girls, 
and abounds in crisp, bright, wholesome suggestions 
about their health, habits, tastes, work, playtime, and 
many other important matters. Mothers will gladly put 
it into their daughters’ hands, and the' girls will read it 
with pleasure and profit. 

A Cluster of Pearls for Christian 
Endeavor Workers. Compiled by W. 
A. Newman Dorland, i2mo, 75 cents. 

A volume rich in valuable and appropriate selections, 
such as will meet the needs of Christian workers in all 
lines and prove helpful and inspiring. 

Marjorie’s Canadian Winter. A Story 
of the Northern Lights. By Agnes Maule 
Machar, author of “Stories of New France.” 
i2mo, illustrated, $1.50. 

The delights of winter in Canada with its jolly sports 
and splendid carnival are graphically described. Many 
interesting bits of valuable historical information are 
also brought out in a telling way. While written for 
young people, the story will interest older readers. 

Gulf and Glacier. The Percivals in Alaska. 
By Willis Boyd Allen, author of “The 
Pine Cone Series,” etc. i2mo, $1.00. 

The gay party of young people who have camped 
out in the woods of Maine, and along the seashore at the 
Isles of Shoals, or among the mountains of New Hamp¬ 
shire, extend their excursion to Alaska, where they have 
some wonderful experiences. 

Miss Matilda Arcliambeau Van 

Dorn. By Elizabeth Cumings. i2mo, 

75 cents. 

The little girl who was overshadowed by the glory of 
her dead-and-gone ancestors, and who felt herself 
obliged to live up to the family record, in spite of her 
natural love of fun, is an extremely bright, attractive 
specimen. Her adventures are perfectly bewitching. 


New Editions of The Pot of Gold, by Mary E. Wilkins, $1.50; Margaret Sidney’s 
Five Little Peppers Grown Up, $1.50; and Lothrop’s choice illustrated edition of 
Black Beauty, $1.00, now ready. 


A. SPLENDID NUMBER. 

The June “ WIDE AWAKE ” will contain a picturesque account of “ Children’s Day in 
Old Rome,” by Elbridge S. Brooks ; a charming poem by Louise Chandler Moulton, “ In June 
an “awfully funny” story, with comical illustrations, by M. E. B., “The Gory Gorilla;” two 
splendid school stories, and a stirring sea story by S. G. W. Benjamin ; the beginning of two capi¬ 
tal serials, “The Coral Ship,” by Kirk Munroe, and “ That Mary Ann,” by Kate Upson Clark ; 
besides many other good things. 20 cents a number ; $2.40 per year. 


D. LOTHROP COMPANY, Publishers, Boston. 

SEND FOR NEW CATALOGUE; FREE. 









THE WAVERLY COMPANY, Publishers, 

61-65 park ROW, NEW YORK. 

Publications in “ The World Library” 


II. RIDER HAGGARD'S NEW NOVEL. 

“ NADA THE LILY.” 

Price, papers 50 cents, with illustrated cover . 

In “ Nada the Lily ” Rider Haggard returns to the scene of his first success. This novel takes up 
the life of Umslopogaas, the warrior introduced in “ Allan Quatermain,” previous to the meet¬ 
ing of the two. Haggard’s earlier readers will welcome his latest novel. 

A POSTHUMOUS NOVEL BY THE IMMORTAL THOMAS CARLYLE. 

“WOTTON REINFRED.” 

Price, paper, 50 cents . 

Froude, the historian says, after reading the story in manuscript : “ The interest to me is consider¬ 
able from the sketches which the story contains of particular men and women, most of whom I 
know, and, if necessary, could identify. The story, too, is taken generally from real life.” 

BY THE AUTHOR OF “ BOOTLE'S BABY." 

“CONFESSIONS OF A PUBLISHER.” 

Price, paper, 25 cents . 

By John Strange Winter. This work is an amusing and facetious story of the life of a publisher 
of novels, treating in a satirical way the relations between author and publisher. 

“MEMOIRS OF A MOTHER-IN-LAW.” 

Price, paper, 50 cents . 

By George R. Sims, author of “ ’Ostler Joe,”-etc. The most amusing book since “ That Husband 
of Mine.” Only one laugh in it—from beginning to end. Read it, and you can conscientiously 
recommend it. 

“THE SCARLET LETTER.” 

Price, paper, 25 cents. 

A Romance. By Nathaniel Hawthorne. “ No work of fiction in any language or any age depicts 
more delicately or more touchingly the weakness of man and the frailty of woman.” 


By the author of “ The Little Minister," “A Window in Thrumsl' “ Better Dead," etc. 

“WHEN A MAN’S SINGLE.” 

By J. M. Barrie. Price, paper, 25 cents . 
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OTHER BOOKS CONTAINED IN “ THE WORLD LIBRARY” > 

PRICE. 


“DU. RAMEAU.” By Georges Ohnet, - 

64 ANTOINETTE.” By Georges Ohnet,. 

“THE IMMORTAL.” By Alphonse Daudet, - 

44 THE STRUGGLE FOR EXISTENCE.” By Albert Delpit, 

44 PIERRE’S SOUL.” By Georges Ohnet, illustrated. 

41 WORK WHILE YE HAVE THE LIGHT.” By Count Tolstoi, 
44 COUNTESS SARAH.” By Georges Ohnet, .... 

44 THE IRONMASTER.” By Georges Ohnet, .... 

44 LOVE’S CRUEL ENIGMA.” By Paul Bourget, illustrated, 

44 MONSIEUR JUDAS.” By Fergus Hume, ----- 
“MORPHINE.” By Dubut De Laforest, 

44 THE SHOPLIFTER.” By Georges Ohriet, .... 

44 LAZY THOUGHTS OF A LAZY GIRL.” By Jenny Wren, 

44 THE MAN WHO VANISHED.” By Fergus Hume, - 


25 Cents 
25 Cents 
25 Cents 
25 Cents 
50 Cents 
25 Cents 
50 Cents 
50 Cents 
50 Cents 
25 Cents 
25 Cents 
25 Cents 
25 Cents 
25 Cents 


TRADE SUPPLIED BY THE AMERICAN NEWS COMPANY AND BRANCHES. 


The above books are for sale by ad booksellers, or will be sent postpaid, to any address, , 
on receipt of price by the publishers, 

THE WAVERLY COMPANY, 61-65 Park Row, New York. 


The Huffman Press, 149-153 Leonard Street, New York. 









